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THOMAS THE RHYMKR. 


IN TIinEK PARTS. 


PAllT FIHST. 

Few porsona{»’e.s arc so renownc‘cl in Iradition as 
Tlioirias of larcldounc, known by the appellation 
oF The lihymer, or supposed to unite*, in 

liis person, the powers of poetical composition*, and 
of vaticination, his luernory, cv(?n after (lie la[)se ol‘ 
live Jiundrcd years, is rc{»ard<'d with vciu'iation by 
his e onntryjncn. To ^jixe any tliiij|; like* a ccrt.iin 
history of this rcniarkablc man, would be ind(*ed 
j difficult; but the curious may dciive* some satis- 
faction from tlie particulars here broufflii lo[;cther. 

U is a{»reed, on all hands, that tlic rjjisidenci* and 
probably the birth-place of this ancient bard w'^as 
Frceldoune, a villajj^e situated upon the Leader, two 
miles above its junction Avith the Tvv(*ed. The ruins 
of an ancient lower are still pointed out as the 
rdiymer’s castle. The uniform tratlition beai s, that 
his sirnaine was I^ermont, or Learmont; and that 
the appellation of The Jiliymei ^vixs conferred on him 
in (onsequcnce of bis poetical compositions. There 
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■A 

remains, nevertheless, some doubt upon ilns<,nbje< i. 
In a charter ^vhich is subjoined at len^'tb, '^ibe son 
ol‘ our poet desifjns himself, « Thomas of Errildoun. 
u ^on and lieii* of Hionias Eyinour of Ereild()un,’> 
which >eejns to imply, that the father did jiol hcaj 
tlic hereditary name of Ee^mont; or, at least, wa^^, 
better known a^iijMistin^uisbed by the epithet whicf'^ 
lie had ac«|uired[^y bis.]>ersotiai accomplishments. 

1 ninsl, howx‘vei||remark, that, down to a very late 
period, the pra<^ce of hJislinguishinp, I he parties, 

4 ven in formal witings, hy the epithets which had 
been bestowed on llieni from personal eirnnij- 
stanees, iustead of the proper sirnames o(‘ tlioii la- 
milies, was common," and indeed necessary, amoiij; 
the Border elans. So early as tlle^^end of the thii- 
le('iifli ('entiiry, wdien sirnames were hardly inlro- 
I bleed ill Scotland, this eiistoin must have heen uni- 

/ ii/nt t/ic Clmrltiltn^ nj the I'mnh Ifmisc oj Soltm, .hinondt", 

Lthmijj \\ l\. I J 
% 

EMSYl/IU.N. 

iuiii lilL'i’.is Mbiuis nuditiii I', i lioin.is <!(' * 

iihu^ et lietvs Tliuina: Uyinoiir dt* KicUdouu salLilrni in Dnininu 
"u)\eriti^ int* ll^r fustrni et bacuJem in pioiio juJicio 
M‘ |jer presL’nfes clamasse pro me et licrnlibiis rneis 

M.lJJi^lro donuis Sdiicta* Triiiitatis de Soltrc et fVatrihus ejnsdc^iii 
dumiis toturi) ineam mm oumibus pcrtiiieiitibiissuib (|iiain 

lit teiiemciilo di.' Krcildoun luTcdilunc temn reiiniiGianrIn de toto 
jiio me el licredibus iiiris oixini jure cl dainco qua' c^fo sen jiitr- 
ce^'^ores mci iii endciii terra alioque teinpoie (Je pnrjictuu li.ilmi- 
nius siie de fuluio babcrc possumus. In ((i|itsrei tesriinoiiio 
piTsenlibus his si{plluin mcitiii apposui dula apud KiTibiuun die 
Mattib proximo post festum saiirlorum Apobtoloruni Symonis (m 
J uHe Anno Domini Alillesinio re Noirqp'sinio >ono 
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crsal. Tlicrc is, tlierefore, ]iotlnn(][ inconsistcrU 
ill siipjK)8in[][ our poet’s name to have been actually 
. Lcarinont, although, in this charter, he i:* distiri- 
^;;l^lsllecl by tin* popular appellation of Thv Rhyner. 
^ IVe aHjpbeltcr able to ^oertain the period at >v hieh 
Thomas of Ihcildoun lived; beiiuythe latter end of 
I lie ihirleenth ( cntiiry. I am hw|mKl to place Iiis 
death a litlle farther back than Pinkerton, who 
Mipposes that he was alive, in of ^offish 

l*oHs); which is hardly, 1 think, Jpisistent with the 
cliarJcr already quoted, by which his son, in 
for himself and his heirs, conveys to the convent of 
llic Trinity of Soltre,' the tenemj^t wliich he pos- 
sessed by inheritance {lierrilltarw)m Ercildoiiii, with 
all claim which he, or his predecessors, could pretend 
I hereto. Tj oiji this we may infer, that the lUiymei 
was now d(Md; since wc lind his son disposing ol 
I he family prop(*rty. Still, however, the ar;;iiiiient 
of the le.iriKwl historian will remain unimjieachcd. 

to the time oi‘ the poctV birth. For if, as wo 
learn from llarhonr, * his prophecies were held in 
reputation as early ^as i?ioG, when Bruce slew the 
Bed (aiinniin, the^ sanctity, antj (let add to Mi 
Pinkerton’s words) the imcerlaimy of antiquity, 
imist have already involved his character and writ- 
ings. In a charter bf Peter de Haga de Bemersyde, 
which unfortunately w^nts a date, the Bhyrner, a 

^ 'I'lio lints alluiJed to are these ; 

1 liopc that Tomas's juophesie, 

Ot Kiceldoiiii shall truly he. 

In him, etc. 
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near neighbour, and, if we may trust tradition, a 
friend of the family, appears as a witness.-^^Carfw- 
laiy of Melrose. ^ 

It cannot be doubted, Thomas of Ercildoiiii 
was a remarkable and iinp^^nt person iii<^his ow n 
time, since, very Apnly afterjhis death, we find him J 
celebrated as k and as a poet. Whether^ 

he himself mad^^y pretensions to the^first of those; 
characters, or wither it was gratuitously conferred 
upon iiim by th^iredulity of posterity, it seems dif- 
ficult to decide. If we may believe Mackenzie, Lear- 
mont only versified the prophecies delivered by Eli- 
za, an inspired n|fn, of a convent at Haddington. 
But of this there seems not to he the most distant 
proof. On the contrary, all ancient authors, who 
quote the Rhymer’s prophecies, uniformly suppose 
them to have been emitted by himself. Thus, in 
Winton’s Chronicle, 

of this fyclit quilum spak Thomas 
Of ErsyUouiie, that sayd in Denic, 

Thare siihl meit stalwartly, starkc, and sterne. 

Ho sayd if in his prophecy; 

Rut liow he <ifist it ivas fcrly. 

Book VIII. vhap. .-i? 


There could have been no ferly (marvel), in Win- 
ton’s eyes at least, how Thomas came by his know- 
ledge of future events, had he ever heard of tlu* 
inspired nun of Haddington; which, it canno^ 
be doubted, would have been a solution of tlu‘ 
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mystery, much to the taste of the prior of Loch- 
levin. * ' ' 

Whatever doubU^ however, the learned might 
have, as to the ;im&]rjCe of the Rhymei^ prophetic 
skill, tJI^ vulgaijr^iiad^^/ hesitation to ascribe the 
whole to the intercbi^p^!b^w^h^the bard and the 
jjueen of Faery. Th4 popular .ipH bears^ that Tho- 
mas was carried off, aCan .ei^l^age, to the Fairy 
Land, where he acquired ^^1 tbi^noii^Jedge which 
made him afterwards so fampusKAfter seven years 
residence he was ]||^rmitted to to the earthy, 

to enlighten and astonish his countrymen by his 
prophetic powers ; still, however, rei^^ining bound 
to return to his royal mistress, when she should in- 
timate her pleasure.^ Accordingly, while Thomas 


* Henry, the minstrel, >vho introduces Thomas into the history 
ot Wallace, expresses the same doubt as to the source of his ^pro- 
phetic knowledge. 

Thomas Rhymer into the fade was than 
With the minister, which' was a worthy man. 

He used oft to that religions place; 

The people de|^xned of wit he meiUe can, 

And so be told, though that tl^y bless or ban, 

Which happened sooth in many divers case ; 

I cannot say by wrong or righteousness. 

In rule or war whether they tint or wan : 

It may he deemed by division of grace, etc. 

History of Wallace^ Book II. 

’ See a Diwertatioii on Fairies, prefixed ^ the ballad of Tam- 
i.ANE, Minstrelsy of the Border^ vol. ii. p. *>.37. 
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was making; merry with his fiicnds in the towci ol 
ErcUdonygi, a person cam^ running in, and told, 
with marks of lear and astonishmc^it, that a liatf 
and hind had left the and 

^j^mposedly and street of the 

>irillage. < ^^'he ai^Ose, left his ha> 

hitation, and fo)i^|^ l^l^c^deiful animals to tin 
forest, whence hn|||is ns^v^r seen to re^n. Accord- 
ing to the popumpcli^^e still n drees his weirdo 
in Fairy, Xiand,,jM is expected one day to revisit 
^eartli. In the XQeaii wh0e, his nteinory is held in 
the most profound fespeet. The Eildon Tree, from 
beneath the ^^de^of wliich he^dehveicd his pio- 
phecies, now no longer exists ; but the spot is mai k- 
ed by a large stone, called Kildon Tiee Stone. A 
neighbouring rivulet takes the name of the RogU 
Burn (Goblin Brook), from the Rliymei’s superna- 
tural visitants. The veneiation, jiaid to his dwell* 
ing-place, even attached itself in some di'gice to a 
person, who, within the ineinoi^ ol man, diose to 
set up his residence in tlie luins ol ijeauiioiii^ 
tower. The name of this man was Murray^ a kind 
of herbalist; who, dint of some knowledgr m 
simples, the possession of a musical dock, an elei- 
trical machine, and a stuffed allignlor, added to a 
supposed communication with Thom.is the llliYinc i 
lived for many years in Very good credit as a w i/ai d. 
seemed to the author Ifhpardoiijble to dismiss 

IWe IS a siDg^’ resemblance betwixt this tnclition, mil 
It 10 (Ilf life of Merlin CMiledoums wlm h r* 

'ill find a few pages onward 
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a person, so important in Border trAd^UQii^a^ . tJ],e; 
Rhymer, withoiit^lome jutbcr notice 
commentary upo^be flowing ballad*.^^* is 
from a copy, o}^^m ^ |ptefeia4y> residing n'ot.fayV 

ill 

Mrs Birown^s 

might be expiSct:e4^^^^^p|^^pinute 'as to Wi^I; 
descripti oi^ To author 

tu|fed;’to 

C^’eiritoVfrom th| jpnnte!^ p #opbf^m,' ascrib- 
ed to the mQ| 

dero, founcled upon the ^ad^$p^of re- 

turned,With tlie hatt an^^iiii |$0 thj^ahd of Faerie, 
ro niake his nokl^Vith t&e 

the author b^|3refixed to the Second Part some re- 
marks on Learmont^s prophecies. 


' Tile .’lulhor has bfieii since informed, liy a iiiosl einiiieiii, 
antiquary, dial tliere is in existence a MS. copy of thii> ballad, of 
\ery consiilerable antiquity, of vrhich be hopes to avail hioi'i''lt 
on some (iiture occasion 
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PART FIRSt^ — ANqiBNT. 

' 


Troe Thomas lay oik Huntlie l^ank ; 

A fcrlic he spied wi* his e*e; ' 

And there he saw a ladyc h^ifht, 

('omc iidin{][ down by the Eildon Tiee 

llei sill 1 1 was o’ die {jrass-{ju*cu silk, 

Her maiille o’ the selvot f^ne ; 

At ilka telt of her liorsc’s ni<ine, 
llanj; fill\ sillci bells and nine 

True Thomas he pulled aff his cap, 
Andidouted low down to his knee,— 

« All hail, thou mi0hty queen of heaven ' 
For thy peer on earth I never did see.n 

>1 1) no, O no, Thomas, » she said ; 
i< That name does not belang to me ; 

1 am but the queen of fair EUhmd, 

That am hiwer rome to viSR thee. 
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and carp, Thomas, » she said ; 
Harp and carp along with me ; 
And if ye dare to 
Sure 0^ your 


It Uetide rac 

That w’cird ^!tt^]tmpr%at^ton 
Syne he lias Ups^ ' \ tF* 

AIKOtt^i^eath thrEldon Tree. 

u Now, ye maf^RO ine,)>Tne said ; 

« Trifc go\vi’ me j 

And ye|<i<fli‘ie1^me'8even 
Throi%h AVdiil dt woe as mi^'Wbance to bc.)^ 


>lje mounted on her milk-Avhite steed ; 

SJje ’s ta’en ime Thomas uj) behind ; 
\iid ay<‘, whene’er her bridle niiif*, 

I’he sleeil ilew swifter than the wind. 

1 

tJ tliey rade on, andTMlier on ; 

The steed gaed swifter than the^ind f 
Tnlil they reach’d a desert wide, ^ 
And Jiving land was left hehtiid. 


<t Light down, li^ht down^jtiow, true Thomas 


And lean your 


||Ahid^.|i|id rdst a littlo^pi 


on my knee : 


Ana 1 will^iew you ferli^^roe. 

That weirdj etc.— Tha^desUny shall never fiijjhtoii me 
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0 see yc iiol ^oii ii urow road) 

So (luck btsct witli tlioinb and briers 
III It IS die path Qi n^'hteoUsnesS) 

1 hou{jh after i?but few enquires 

And see not yc rpad, 

riiaMte^ across 
1 b a IS) the path of 

i liopg^h^tne call t^ieds cn. 

*t Aud^c not ye that 
Tha^YviiuH the 
That Id the load lIHku EfliSmd^ 

WJit^^fhoa arid I thi9^^fh^^au|||l|rar 

liut) 'flionids/'^tiiaim hold tougike 
Whate\^ye may hf^arOi ste; 

I oi, j( ^ou speak word in Lillyn land, 

\i H iit\ I {, 1 1 ]> uk to youi iiniountiK 

> tin y I itb ojj, and fntlurhii, 

\iid till ) waded diioiieli rivirsHbooii the kiitt, 
\iid iluy baw neither bunlhot moon, 

Ihit ih^ roannfjf of the sea 

1 f w IS inirk,iflli k niglit, and there w as nae btjpsn h{j[la, 

And they waded through red blade to the Knee, 

I or 1 die blude that’s^ed on earth, 

Rins diiough the spri|a|f9 ^ tfaitt counliie* 


Sv lie the y c ame ouWa garden greem 
xViid she pil’d an app^^ac a t<wH^ 
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« Take this for thy wHQes^ true Thomas ; 

It will ^ive thee the tongue that can never lie.w 

luMy tongue is mine ain,)) true Thomas said ; 

U A gudely gift ye wimJ gie to me ! 

1 neither dought to nor sel^, 

At fair or trys^ 

« 1 dought njUlKpeakl^i^ce or peer, 

Nor ask froib ftw ladye.n 

ti Now hold iffy peace !)» the ladye said, 
u For, as I say, so must^t be.» . 

He lias gotten^ coat of the even cloth, 

And a pair df^hoes of velvet greim ; 

And, till seven years were ganc and past, 

True Thomas on earth ivas never seen^ 



NOTE AND appendix 

to 

THOMAS THE RHVMER. 

0 * 

PART mST. 


She pu'd an apple fraa^treet ett,— P. i3 
Tbe traditional commentary ujpon Mlad inj^pnns w, that 
the apple the produce qf the^fata][ Tree qf^&noivledge, .uid 
th It the gmen was Idle , 'terrestrial p|kradiBef The repugnance 
<>i lliomas to be dehatred the use of falsehood, tvhen he might 
tind It runvcnient, has a comic effect. ^ 


I Iw leadn is lure presented, from an old, and unfortunate]) 
lu impel lea M.S., with’ the undoubted original of Thomas the 
Kliyucr’s intrigue with the Queen of Faery. It will alford great 
amusement to those, who would study the nature of traditional 
pottiy; and the changes efFcct^by oral tradition, to comfiare 
this ancient romance with the fbr^oing ballad. The same im i- 
dvau are narrated, even the erpre^shm is often the same, }etthe 
poems are as different in appearance, as if the older tale had 
been regularly and systematically modernized by a poet of the 
piesenl day. 


Incipii Prophesia Thotna de Enseldoun. 
In a lande as I was lent|' 

In the gryking o£||m day. 

Ay alone as I weiS, 

In Huntle hankys me for to play : 






^OTn Alio APPLNDIX TO 

I saw the tlnosty^ and the jey, 

^ k V6 uiawes iuo\yde of her eon^j, 

Yc wodwale satire uotes 
1 hat ai the ivod ahoat iiaii(jfe 
In that longue 
Uudir nethe a < 

I was war of a1 
rom« rydyng oa^i a 
ZoQh I sold sitt to 
With my tong to wiajbbe and vrry, 
Celtbijlly all hyi arays^« « r 
It 6euyr di^crynyd for me 
was dappyt^ray, 
byckc ot| Hff nehar hohe. 

As the SOP in somerft^at» 

All abowfl^aUi^ 
llytsadel was bfarewel bst>ne/^'^ 

A se^H^ sight it wdi to sOi, 

Bi^ht vritkbPloiiy a prer^^s Slone, 

\Dd compdl^d ait with crapste, 

>Loiils of oi } CHS gret pleuU , 

Ilti halt iIk lit hi,i hede it hang,^ 

'she lodc oner the famyie 
A while she blew a wj^ih* she sang, 

Hei girtlis of 

llei bocpls weio flESm tfhne, 
oadyll and Lr\ dd| - - 
With sylk ana setidel ibout bedotie, 
lly r patyitl was of a pall fyne. 

And her < ropei of t|^ arase^ 

Her br) dd was of gw fyne. 

Oil cuery aide forsotke hg|g btlls thre 
Hyr brydil reyoew — 

A semly syst* * 

Crop iMndWyn^-— 

In every 

She led thie giaw houndam a leash 
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And ratches cowpled by her ranf* 

She bar an horn about hor halse. 

And undyr he^^rdil meny flene. 

Thomas lay and sa - - - 

In the bankas . 

He said yonder is of 
That bar the child 

Certes bot I may spealte with'.Uiat lady bri^fht,' 

MyjJ my bi^ib^ii^'il^ee ; 

fnVe 'With all my might 


yt to rSet^' at'^ldyA'Trier ^ 

Thoni^s rawY 

And ran oner mQjmtayn hyc. 

If it be sothe the story says, .. 

He^l^ her cuynat Eldytt^fre^’'\ 
ThwRs knelyd dim'll on &^s 
Uiidir nethe tne( grenewood spmy, 

And sayd) lovely lady thou rue on me. 
Queen of Heaven as yoi^Wcll may he^ 
Hut 1 am a lady of another countrie/' 
If I be pureld most of prise, 

1 ride after the wild fee, 

My ratches riiiiien at my devys* 

If thou be pareld most of pris^. 

And rides a lady^n Strang ^ 

Lovely lady, as thou arl;^M|i 
Giue you me leue to lige ye 
l>o way, Thomas, that were foly^’ 

1 pray ye, Thomas, la te me, be. 

That sin will fordo all my ]»^tie : 
Lovely ladye» rewe OD,me^'"’ 

And euer more I shallV ^ th YO.dwell, 
Here ftiy trowth 1 

Where you beleu;|^& heuyn ot.hell. 
Thomas, and you m|^ht lyge me liy, 
fJridir nethe this greuc wodc spray. 
Thou would tell full hastely, ■ 

That lliou had layn by a lady gny^ ' ' 
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Lady, I motf ly§'h') the, 

Undii nethe the gnne ^odc 
Toi all lilt gold 111 chrjsteiity, 

&uld you ncuet be wi^cde for me 
Man on raolde yon^ill me marre. 

And yet bot you ma^ half you will, 

Trow you well, Tboknaa, you cheuyest yt 
For all my bewtie ifrilt you spill 
Down 1) gbtyd that lady bry7t 
IJndir nethe the grena wode spray, 
Andjis ye story sa^tli (ail ryrt, 

$e4yii tymLs by her be 1 ly 
She seyd, man you lyste tin play* 

What bebde in bouyr may dele with thet 
Th it manes me all this long day , 
bpiay ya, lat me be 

Ibomas stode m the ktede, 

Au# beluldc the lady gay. 

Her heyr^ang downtf bbout hyr htdt 
1 lie ioiie’Mls Mack, the other gray, 

Ih r cyn seinyt oiile before was gray, 
Her ^siy ckthyiig was all awiy* 

Th It Ih before had sene lu that stede 
Her boil) as bio as Ony bejSl 
Thomas 9ighadUd&|ad sayd 
Me thynke tl3HH|lff^sygtn 
Tliat tliOtt art O^rWtlie face, 

Before you shone as son so bryzt 
lake iliy leue, Thomas, at son and uione 
At gi c se, diid at tre, 

Ihis twelvmonth^jfSt^ouwith mt gone, 

Mcdy^lHirtb you sail 

Alas, he eeyd, fisl wo Jrw, 

1 troly my dedes unll werklyme c ire, 
lesi^toy sole tik to ye, 

Wboebr SO euyr my^body sal] faie 



THOMAS THE RHYMER. 


Slifi rode furth with all her inyzt> 
Undir netlie the derne lee. 

It was derke as* St midnyzt^ 

And cuyr in water unto the kue; 
Through the sjii^Ge pf days thitj^ 

He herde but ajRodp; 

Thomas sayd, fall wSfilae' ' 

Nowe 1 spyli for 
To a ga|'4ea she Jedp 

therVere rype, 

... . 

The nyghjeyiigafl^iredyitig her nest,. 


T1 

Tfi! 


|pi(^ye ab^t 


Irostyld 


install 

pressed to' ffhite with^ln? . 
As man for faute tl^t 
She sey^^'Thomds, lat^^ip^and, 

<3r els the deuyl wil^he atayut. ^ 
Srhe said, Thomm^ 1 the hy^, 

To Jay ilii hede n||^ja inviknc, 

And ihou shalt se e 'feuKr er'sig 
I'haii cuyrjpwej 
Sees thou, Tnon 
That lyggs ouyr ] 

Yonder is tl^e way tdiSt 
Whan syt^^ sawleihaf i 
Sees thon, Thomas, y0& sec 
That lygges lawe uiipff 
Streight is.tli^.way < 

To the joyeV of parad| 

Sees thou» Thomas, 

That lyggM>uyr^| 

Wide is the way i 
To the brjilyng fires ( 

Sees thou, Thomas, yone fayr castell 




d way, 


rd way 


payiie. 
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NOTE AND APPENDIX TO 


That standcs ouyr yone fayr hill ? 

Of town and tower it beereth the belle, 
In middel earth is non like theftstill. 
Whan thou comyst in yon castdl gaye 
I pray thu curteU man to be; 

What so any man to you say, 

Soke thu answer non but cae, 

May lord is seryyd at ycpe messc. 

With XXX knutes g^nd fre ; 

1 sail say syttyne on t^e ’ Idese, 

1 toke thy speeche beyohj^e the te> 

I atode a^ still, as stone, ^ , 
jld Cl^t ladye gaye; / 

Thaii was tche fa^r and ryche aiioiie, 
And al^^jiyal bn<%i^.{^freye, ' 

.The jfrembun ~ 
r '!^|ie^ratches cou\ 

She blewe her hortt^ 

To the casd^ she weni 
The Jadyroto tl^e hall went, 

Thomas followyd at,|ier hand; 

Thar kept hyr mony a |^dy gent, 

With cnrtasy and lawe. 

Harp and fedyl both he fancte, 

The 

hut and ryl 


7W‘ 

Idjp: l:hem.x)ii the dere 

■ 

pks to cohere 
ir way. 


Thair 'jnras d" 

The f^rtljF 
When he com emyj 
Fourty ,hertes to 
That lie^ been 

And koT 

AndJjfeiS^lPdere as 
Ant ^^ ell was thair ' 

Kn^gpfis dansyd b^'two and thre. 
leue long day. 


^sawtr 

ynisiralsy. ,, 

Wtis'^^ghC 

ire, 

broght, 
An^ store. 

issyng knife, 
;ode. 
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Ladyes that were {vret of gre. 

Sat and sang .of rych aray. 

Thomas sawe tnuch more in that place, 
Thun 1 can descryve, 

Till on a day alas, alas, ^ 

My lovclye ladye sayd to me, 

Rusk ye, Thomas^ ;yoii must agayii, 
Here you may 

Hy then zerue tlu^t^yocty^eitt at hame, 
saR^^bryng 

Thom^' answertl wilK liitiy. cher," 

And .sayc^ lotrely ladye, lat ma be, 
For'|i^y ye certainty here . 

Haf I be hot the space of dayes 

^pthly, Thoittias, as 

^iou hath been here thre ye|es. 

And here you )il&ger be 

And I sal tele ye a' sl^J^V;, 
To-^brro#e^of he®ye foule fende 
Atnang our fb|jke shall chuse'his W; 

For you art a larg man^nd an hende, 
Trowe you wele he will chase thee. 

Fore all the gbHe.that may be, • 

Sal you, not be Wl^yed^or me, 

And tliairfoi^^^u h^ 

UiidCr^hethe 

I n Huotle banlies . 

Ther brecSldes %y|^ botllS^iit and da; 
Ferre ouyr . ' v-.' 

thersU^my'^W ■' J 
Fare weld. ThoiiyHidiihda my ytAM 


[ 'I'he elhu ^cen, afflr'Kyl&ring Thomari| B | |a rth , pours forth 
i»tring of prePhecies, in which^e distinig^j^eferences lo ilie 
vents and personages of the Scottish wars dii^ Edward HI. The 



2? 


IllOMAS Tin: RH\\1II5. 


of Dupliii and Halidon drt mentioned^ iiid also ISlaLk 
A^neSf CouDtesb of Dunbai There is a copy of tins potin m 
m the Cathcdial of Lincoln, anothei in the tolki 


o( Pcterboiongh, but UDj^tuHately they art all in an iiii> 


perfect state Mr Jamiesofii,j|^i^ib curious collection of Scottish 
ibalia^ and Songs, has an entire copy of this ancient poem with 


uuU tiie collations Ihe /actnur of the fo^mei edition hasc hti m 
^ supplied froii^ Jis copy j ^ 
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PART SECOND. 


ALT^EO FROM ANCIENT PRO^bJ 


I nr prophecies, ascribed to Tlroilii||^*of Ercildonn, 
li.ivc been the prind^Bil means of se torttein 
Kinembiance Mainong$t^e soa&of people.’’ 
I iic aiillioi of Sir Tristrem would long ago 
loiiicd, in the \aleof oblivion, « Cieik ol lianent, 
who wiotc the adventures of Schir il, by 

good hap, the same current of ideas lespecting anti- 
which causes t^irgil to be regarded as a ma- 
gKian by the La^fifom of had not exalted 

the bard of Ercildoun 4(;^JiPb\{)ro^betic character 
Peibaps, indeed, he hilli#i^ tlffectecl $t dining Ins 
lilt We know at least/for certain, that a belief in 
his supernatural knovrled]^ was current soon aitei 
Ins dcMth Ills prophets a^tilluded% by Darbour, 
1)^ •SV intoun, and byj||^ry tlie Minstrel, oi Blind 
llany, as he is usu<dW xti!rined. JNoneof these au- 
I hors, liow ever, gi tf^rds of ally ol^e Uhy mer’s 

xaticiiiations^ but merely narrate hiilbiicaliy bis 
having picdictcd the events ol which they speak. 
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The carUe!>t of the prophecies asciibed to him, ^^hKil 
wnow extant, is <itaote<l by Mr Pinkeitoii fit^ a MS. 
‘1^4 supposed to response from Thomas of 1 m- 
dldoun, to a ques^on ftow the heroic Countess ol 
A^^b, renotrned for IW' defeuett of the casilt ot 
Dunbar agrainst the Bnglish, smd termed, in the la- 
miliar dialect of her t^0| <B/aei jfgnes of Dunbai 
This prophecy is renucjhshle, in so far as it btais 
''?*T Terses 'published in 

r of th^fihfniitr’s supposed proplu - 
lajro'asl^lOws: 5^ 



^ y d€ Lsicdouni (ftuit i 

krepmtntfy et d;ft 

,, J mad a kjnj iLn. 

W mm is levere'hther nones tliyng than is owrn 
■Whlft londe thouyt foNi|lll ant lorest is felde, 
tv hen halts keodles o' tho het'lton. 

When VVytt and WillerttOfres tOgedera 
When mnn makes stabels of kyAcs, and steles lasuls with sty. 
When lloki shorongl^nys nq^btsiHh antnarket is at 1 oiwyh j r 
W hen n imhourna Is dedo ipon , 

W hon men ledes msi>k‘ii|ppi)kiyMi and to sdlen , 

When a quartet, W chaunged for a eoUofiei. 




and pees lahtyd m piisoun. 


htn pi«de (p^e) | ^ ^ ^ 

Wluna Viotnjl&bymbm^tselbiefn forme Uiaithi fiighsh 
uc shall li^ fyndf , * 

When ryteh and wrange astente togedeie 

« hen laddes weddathlovedieat ‘ 

hen Scottes ^ ad feste, that foajfbite of shep, hy dioss.utl. 
h( mselm 

Wli( II shal thiTbe’ 

■Vyuthcr in tlaut lyme nc in mnu , 
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Vli c UK 11 nit one 
k\ itliiiiue^cnly winter ant one « 

Ptnki t Ion s Pec s M$S qnohtiq 

\', III ivc novels «»di from wbicjti JVlr Vin- 
koi ton makes lib* i 

fixid by him (certaitiiiylo^of wo'mos^ able anti- 
qii 1 les of ont age\ to of 

It ix With great dilfi^lmo^palt I hp: 
njiimoQ ca4, howef]^ 

(Iniibt, that l^ese |vopbe^c veA 
nut tlio pi«duikSaa'’or 
I im inclined to ^ 

j ti^',11 of Edward l« 

llie gillant defeiiiceidf nie CastlQj|Of Dflnbai, b\ 
niuk Aynes, took place in the yeai lUy iPiu* 
ltli\ 111(1 died pievious to the yeai 1299 (^sie tlu 
( li ut( I, by Ills <«on, in tlie introduction to the ioi(- 
^,oiii{» billad) It se^is, therefbie, Miy nupiohi- 
l)U, tint the of could c\(i hi\( 

las the lihjniLi, 
mail ltd, at 
)^«^vi0U8 to I2()9, 
a yonngj^^i a nnddlc- 
ei hci 1 |PbebK(’(d in 
Wijli defended II the 
ijecture, li 6 would sup- 
tontrUedioi the cn- 
invadcid^quiing the 




in oppoitunity of 
siiK e t|iat wcrald iuf(3r 
Ji isi engaged in staid 
^^h(Kas, she is descri 
i^jcd woman, at the 
tin* ioitiess, which bh< 

(ditor might indulge « 
pose, th It the proplii 
(oiii igeiiioiit of the 
Srollish and that the names oi t]&e Countes*- 

ol Dunhar, and oi Ihoinab of Eicildoun, wetffused 



\oi yi. 
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for tlie greater credit forgery. Ac(oi(liug to 

this hypothesis^ it seciHs likely to have been com- 
posed after the tiege of Dunbar, which hiid m.ulc 
tlie name of the coUntess well known, and toiisc- 
ciuently in the reign of Eward 111. The whole 
tendency of the prophecy i$ to aver, «that iIumc 
^ iiaJl be no end of the Scottish war (eonccining 
which the <)UCStion was proposed), till a final c on 
quest o£ the country by England, attended by all 
tile of war. When the cullivaicd 

c'ountry IfiiMl become forest— says the prophec'y 
--when die wild animals shall inhabit the abode 
of men; — When Soots shall not be able to escape 
En^ish, should they eroue^h as haies in the n 
forhin— ^1 these denunciations seem to rolci to 
the* tmieoi hdwaid III. upon whose* victories the 
l>redi(’iion was probably founded. The luciiiion ol 
ihe* exchange betwixt a coll worth ten markes, and 
a epiarter of (twbaty (indifferent) wlicat,)) sce ius tej 
allude lo ihe dreadful famine about the year 1 588 
'I lie inde'pciidcure of Scotland was, liowewtT, as im 
pie'gnable to the 9^00$ of superstition, as lo the 
ste’cl of our more powerful and more wealthy neigh 
hours. The wai of Scotland is, thank Gou, at an 
end; hut it is ended without her people having enhe i 
crouched lilcfe hares in their form, oi being diowm el 
111 their flight «for faute of 8hiph,i)— thank God ioi 
that too. prophecy, quoted in p.(i, is prohahlj 
of the MnSPaate, and intei^ed lor the same [)iu- 
j^se. A minute search of the records ol the time 
^ould, probably, throw additional light upon the 
, 4 «llusinns contained in these ancient h*geijds Among 
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^1 

\ 11 ions illumes of prophjetic irnpoirt, 'which arc at 
tins (lay ciiir(*nt amoii^^st the people of Teviotclale, 
is oiu' supposed to be pronounced by Thomas the 
Itli^Hui. piesj{];in(} die destruction of his habitation 
iiid iamily 

I lie hare sail kittle (liiteiO oa my hearth^slafte. 

And there wilt never be a laud Learrount again 

TJio first of these lines is obviously borrowed from 
ilhit in the MS. of the Tfai). Libraiy. when hares 
I kf'ndJes o’ the her’stanew— an emphatic image of 
desolation. It is also inaccurately quoted in the 
jnopluH*'^ of Waldftiave, published by Audro Hart, 
i(h3 


l hi!> i> a tru( talking that Thelmas ot (tils, 
llii hire shill liirple on the hnid (hearth) stint 

Spoitisvvoode, an honest, but credulous liistoiiau, 

, ((Ills to have been a firm behcvci in the aiitheiiii> 

( it\ o( the prophetic waics, vended in the name of 
I iionias of Ercildoun. «XIic prophecies, yet extant 
( III S( otlish rhymes, whereupon he was (oniinonly 
( ilh'd Thomas the Rhymer, may justly he admiicd; 
liaving foretold, so man^ ages before, the union of 
>-1 ti,>land and Scotland in the ninth degree of the 
l>iiic('’s blood, with tlic succession of Uruce himself 
lo ili(» crown, being yet a child, and other diveis 
p iiiK ulais, which the event hath ratified and inade^ 
; ood nociliius, in his story, relateth his predic- 
tion nl Kiii{> Ah^xandei’s death, and that he did 
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, foretel the satneto die llarl ofMnrcli^ the rla> Ll 
r fore it fell out; sayingf^ ‘That before tlio next day 
at noon, such a tem|>^t should blow, as Scotland 
had not felt for many years before.’ The nc\i 
: morning, the day being dear, and no chaii{;e ip- 
pearing in the air, the ndblcman did diallcnp,! 

; Thomas of his saying, calling him an impo^toi 
> He replied, that noon was not yet passed. Ah(»iii 
wliich time, a post came to advertise the earl, ot 
the king^his sudden death. ‘Then,’ said Thom i , 
‘this is the tempest I foretold; and so shall *ii 
prove to Scotland/^ Whence, or how, be had this 
knowledge, can hardly be affirmed; but sure it is 
he did divine and aiuwer truly of many thin;p 
to eome.ii^Spottm>0€id^, p. 47* Besides tliat no- 
table voucher, Master Hector Boece, the good aidi- 
hishop might, had he been so minded, have udeiKMl 
to Foidutt for the prophecy of King Alexaiuh i’ 
death. * That historian Calls our harcl urtttalts tl/ 
vates.’ty — J oiyinn, lib. x. cap, /|0.^ 

SpottiswoodOy calls wtllc prophecies 
111 Scottish rhyme,)) arOtbe inetii cal predictions as 
erihed to the prophet of Ercildoiin, 'Vvliich, 
many other roni|msition$ of the same nature, Ikmi 
iiig the names of Bede I^jiin, Gildas, an<l oilui 
approved soothsayers, at^edntained in one small ^ 
\ olume^j^dished by dndro Hart, at Edinl>ingh.<>« 
iGi5. excellent Lord Ilaales made iIicm 

eornjxRn^m tt^|mbjeci: 0ii^ a dissertation, publislu d 
ht4 HiHoty if^ScotlamL Ilis ati(*ii- 

tioii is^c^iit^y directed t6 the celebrated prophei ^ ol 
our bards, mentioned by Bishop wSpottiswoodi , heat 
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that lilt ti o\\ ns of l^ngland and Scotland should 
lx Liiiiied 111 ihc pel son of a kiiiffi son ol a French 
<|U((n, uid iclaitd t 6 Biuce m the ninth degree. 
I Old Units plainly proves, that this ptophec’y is 
jxivtitcd (lom Its ouginal puiposc, ni order to ap- 
pl^ It to the surcesbion of Jamej> VI The ground- 
oik ol the forgery is to be found m^the prophecies 
ot^lScrhngton, contained m the same collection, and 
j II ns thus 

( U 1 1 oc'» s left iiide shbll spi mg out ae n )c ife 

Ss mere is the nmUi degree 

Vnd ^Inll he floeimed of fairo bcofelatid, 

In 1 ram e fine beyond the sen 
\u 1 tlun shill come igaine rydipg, 
w idi ( ^Lb tliit 111 iny men may see 
\i M ( i] I liL lx sli ill light, 
iN itli hcnip&n lieltdcs and hoiie of tree 


II X \ 1 it )i ip)>e 1 foi to fall, 

J lit II sh il he lord of ill, 

Ml In nch f|utii shol bearre the soiine 
s)i (1 rule all QiiUauie to the sea, 

\iiL fium thel^rm i ^ blood $hal come also, 

\ iiLGie pb the uiiiih degree 

^ (.1 di il ibcn come a ketp^night oVer the sOU st » 

\ Kc( lit til in ol ooui ige aOu bold man ol aimes, 

\ (luki ^ bon dowhled {i e dobbed), a home in'in in 1 rante 
1 li il ^]i il oui mil tbs iijgimentj and mend all oujr haimes 
Mill ih( (I lie of oui I o|d i$3rv1g arid thrtefl Ithroe ihereaUu 
Whirl) shill blttmke all the brofid isle t&llilbself, 

III tui 1 11 1 ^ iiid thnee dtfae tbt tbrtip shall Im ended 
I lx. i\oiis s ill ntv( 1 recovi i aftci 
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There cannot be any doubt, that this pioplit(> 
was intended to excite the coofideiirc of the Scottisli 
nation in the Duke of Albany^ rcQent of Scotland, 
who arrived from France in two years afui 

the death of James IV, in the fatal field of Floddoi. 
The regent was descendedj||||||||^ the leit, /. c. 
by the female aide, wtjAi|||^Hpfnth degree, Tli^ 
mother was daughter of Boitiugne, h'i<; 

father banished fromj^HPmtry--ufiee(nit'"Af fair 
Scotlandoi IIis arrivaPRist necessarily be by sea, 
and his landing was expected at ^Aberlady, in the 
Frith of FortU^ He was a duke’s son, dubbed kni(>hi 
and nine years from i 5 e3, are allowed him, by tin 
pretended prophet, for the accomplishment of the 
salvation pf his country, and the exaltation <>( S( ot 
land over her sister and rival* All this was a pious 
fraud, to excite the confidence and spirit of tin 
country. 

The pi ophecy, put in the name of our Thorii.is (Ik 
fihymei , ns jt stands in Hart’s book, relers to a'la(ei 
period. 1'he narrator meets the Rhymer upon a land, 
L(*side a lee, who shows him maPy embb^maticnl v i- 
Moris, described in no mean strain of poetry. rh(‘v 
chiefly relate to the fields of Flodden and Pinkie, to 
the natioiidl distress which ^i^pllowed these defeats, 
and to future halcyon days, which arc promised to 
Scotland. Qne quotation or two will be sufficient 
to establish this fully : 

Owe ScotliishlUg sal cpws W keenr, 

The red lyoA hesreth 
j A feddeied sharp, I wcene, 

Shal make him ^inke and 'wane to set 
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Out of the field he 6hal be led 
When he lb hludie end ^eoefot blood} 

Yet to his men ^hall he 8ay« 

« For God's luTo, turn yOu againe, 

And f;ive yon southerne folk a frey ! 

W hy should 1 lose the Hf^ht is mine''* 

My date is not to die this day.#— 

^Who can doubt fora moment, that this refeis to 
ilic Hattie of Fiodden, and to the popular rt'porti. 
concerning the doubtful fate of James IV ? Alin- 
Sion is immediately afterwards made to the death of 
(ieorge Douglas, lieir apparent of Angus, who foiiglit 
and fell with his sovereign: 

rhe iiternes three that day slmll die. 

That beats ilie harte in silver sheen 

'llie well-knoM’n arms of tlie Douglas ianiil> air 
tlj(‘ licart and throe stars. In anotlior pla(<‘, tlio 
batllo of Pinkie is expressly mentioned by iiainc 

At Fioken (duch there shall be spilt 
Mu(di||ient]e blood that day; 

There shall the bear lose the guilt, 

\nd the eagjif bear it aWay, 

To the end of* all dtis allogorical and mystical 
iliapsody is iiiierpolate^n in the later edition hy 
Andrew Hart, a new edition of J^tliflgton’s versos, 
before quoted, altered and maii()tfAbture^ so ns to 
bear reference to tliedcc6$$ion of ^fimOs VI, wbicli 
bad just then taken place. The itt$erdion is made, 
a peculiar degree of awkwardness, betwisit u 
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ptft by hte' WmoF) concerning the naim 
IllSid ^bode of tbfojpttreoo viio showed him tins, 
str^ge iga^ttecs, of the prophet t*. 

diet qoestion 

*Tluiii to tile BaiTM eiMdd)i wy» 
wjhtiiifniiwIU tboo, m m wbst ewuvmaf 
IplMSIo tltsU ndettdlfMiritfBnuWe, 

IMyt tin twrthti) 

A VMpdl>lf|ilMOef||hvU L«^ & CNiM, 

ftWl^ alt Brtti>ii44di* «S«' 

'Whidt of the 0r«$^4i^»a<l ahat) eoiM» 

AaOaaiit aS Hit nmt , 

^ bm ohat wi hAme, 

" h# mie, frata what pnmtry } 



;ao emi^bm fa^aU »i utiae, 

’ miottw nyntBoarmea tala me * 

llitie IS surely no one, who will ^^^bdtorlndi 
with Loid Hailes, that eight lines, Ittclositl m 
hi ackets, aio a olnmsy interpolation, borrow td li oni 
llciliu^ton, with such aheratioiius as might riiuJi,i 
the supposed pn^liei^ applklUe tij^ union ol 
the crowns. ^ V 

While 0*1 tfMs^SVmeiMi it may be piopei 
buefty to the othei pic- 

Ihk the prophecy ol 
rnise’the spMiMi of tin 
iUbany, so those ol 
of die Earl oi At- 
I, dimng till 
StCbjlar calamitv 
inffTcites: 


dictions 

HerliiigtQtij^ ^in 3m 
* « 8 ti 08 i ‘ 
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lake a (houwM in calc«Iati^| ^ ^ 

And the longest of ike iyon» 

Fom crescents under ^ne C^oWDllsi 
With Samt AiuHW’s i^roiAi! ibyise, 

Ihen threescore and thnsa thr^ 
lake tent th 

Hutu lka|^tke warrei mitd ke> 

And never egame ria^ 
lU tkaf yera there shatijittfi}, 

A dukoi and no 

Hetaits the prmce shnll be tong, 

And tt^nder of yeares 


The dfau ^9 above Aliaei&mii to W wl^en 
the ScottUh regent, by mesiod of fiom^ 
ii\td fiom FranetS, was endletiVourito to r^paiV wO 
( ojis( ([IK ijc cs of the fatal battle of Pii^ie* Allusion 
IS in icJe supply given to the aMoldwarte (hiig- 
1 Mi(l) by^tr&iiied hart» (the Eail of Angus). 1 lie 
1 < {* t III IS desc 1 ibed by his bearing the antelope , lai ge 
Mi]»plKs arc promised from Fr$mcc, and (omplete 
4 oiiqiitst predicted fo Scotland find h^r allies. Thus 
»as the s^|i|^ckiifeyed Atratagem repeated, wlun- 
evtr the sSSwk of Ae^ulei^oppeaiw to stand in 
lucd of it. The I^nt^as i^t^ed^ till after 
(Ins period, cieatodDi^l^f but that 

honour was the object ^A|)iectaU€^s. 

The naitoe of out* ren 
used as an authOriiy, tl 
published by 
pul in hiS ^d<| 

IS supposed to derive 
he concludes thus: 



69^ ^pressly 

W^ \ f ^ 
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« Tittc ihooias 106 told m j troublesome iimr 
In 9 hat^est mom at Eidoan lulls » 

The Prophecy of GiUas 

In the prophecy of Bcrljogtoiis already quoud, 
we are told, 

0 llitrvellous Merlingff th«it many men of tellft, 

And Tlmmaa'a sayA;|i^ cornea all at once » 

While I am upon the subject of these propliencs, 
may I be pettnitted to call the attentton of antiqu i- 
nes to Mer^wynn Wylit, or Mi^rlin the fVtld, m 
whose name, and by no means in that of Ambrose* 
Merlin, the friend of Arthur, the Scottish prophe< u s 
are issued. That this personstge resided at Diiiui' 
nielzier, and raamed, like a second Nebuebadne// ir 
the woods of Tweeddale, in remorse for the d( itli 
oi his nephew, we learn from Fordun. In tlie S( o- 
Uihonwon^hh, 3, cap. ir, is an account ol an intci- 
M( w betAMxt St Kentigern and Merlin, then in this 
distraiied and miserable state. lie is said to lia\( 
been called l^iloken^ from bis mode jef life. On 
being coiimaitded by thif saint to give an ac 
Count of hhnsidf, he says, that the penanCe wliu h 
he performs was ispjgiosid bn hini by a voice from 
hekven, diOring a hmody contest; betwixt Lidel and 
Camapb^iew, of which hat|M l^had been the cause 
Aceardijfi|y|^ o^il^ jpl^ikfon, he perished at 
once by HR* e#rt)^ and Vfnter ; for^bring pursm J 

^ With stoSw by the ^ 

ihejnver f wiwi "Mras tratlsnxed by a sharp stake. 
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fixed there for the purpose of extenclingf a fishing- 

IKl 


1 Sude pcrfb^anSi lapide percusius et unda 
Use tna Merliniua fertur iiiire iiecem, 
Sirque nut, Merfiuaqua fait iif^oque pepeadit, 
Lt 6acit vatpm per tetna pericula verum » 


lint, in a metrical history IVIerlin of dale^onia^ 
< ornpiled by Geoffrey of MoHttiouth; ftom the tra*- 
ditions of the Welch bards, this ino<le of deAth is at- 


tiibuted to a page, whom Merlin^s sister, desirous to 
( onvict the prophet of falsehood, because he had 
Ix^tiayed her intrigues, introduced to him, under 
tliioe various disguises, enquiring each time in what 
iiianiK*]; the person should die. To the first demand 
Mcilin answered, the party should perish by a fall 
iiom a lockj to the second, that he should die by a 
In ( , and, ^to ttib third, that he should be diowiied. 
J lie ^onth peiished, while hunting, in the mode ini- 
piifed by Fotdun to Merlin himself. 

I uifliin, contiary to the Welch autboiities, con- 
foriKls tliif person with the Merlin of Arthur; hut 
< oiuliides by ^forming us, that many believed him 
to 1)0 a different perspn. Thq grave of Merlin is 
[lointed out at Drnimutdlaiari l^'^eeddalc, beneath 
an aged thorn-tree* Out thp ea4|* ride of the church-* 
\ ard^ the brook, csStied JPau$uyb f^lls into the Tweed ; 
and the following prophety^is said to HaVe been 
( nn ent concerning Utelt* tttifon i ^ 


Wliet) Tweed jaia fprave, 

Scotland and England ahslt onemndsrA^HiYe^ 
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V . 

On the Jay of thh ^opronation of James VI., ilie 
Tw^ accoi^JiO^jil^WorSoivcd, and joined the I'au- 
sayl a! the proj>her^i|ec,— pENNYCCiCK’s/JiAio/} of- 
Tu^eeddaley p, y6. Thefo circuins(aocci> w(»ald s( ( m 
to infer a cominqnlcatioi[i hewixt the south-wtst <»( 
Seotlaod and \Vale$^ of a tiature peculiarly intimate, 
for I pre^liHUte that MorM -would retain sense enoii{,li 
to ehusC) for thi^r seeiMi'^his wanderings, a rouniiN 
having a language and^mantj^rs similar to his ow n. 

Be tWs as It may^ the memory of Merlin Sylvesti i , 
or the Wild, was fresh 'among the Seois during ilie 
reign of James V. W^dhave, ^ under whose lurju 
a M of prophecies Wt^s published, describes himsell 
Os lying Lomond l^aw ; he hears a voice, whi< h 
jjidS him sUtid to fatsd^nee; he looks around, «md 
beholds a flock of hares and foxes'^ pmsiuul o\ci 

. f 

' 1 <lo not know >^hcthor the person here me mt hr \V ildh i\ « 
in abbot et Melrose, who died lii the odoui ol snutit^ ib ut 
1 lOu 

’ ihe slt'inge occupation, which Waldhase belmldi Mtib i 
pii^aj^cii, derives some UlastratiaO From a puWdfU )»assi{i;( m 
C/cottrey qf M[onm^citVs life of Blerim, ubove^ iplhted I Ik 
poeAi» after uarrst^g thst tbq prophet had fled id tht* ion si 
(II a state of distrd^tioa, prooSlJs ^ meulton, tliat, looKuit 
upo^i the stars one ^le^k* ktefiiog^ hA dhosmed, ttom hii nsiio 
logical knowledge, the* jins had resolved,^ u]>oii 

the na^ to take As he had pi i*s i(;( i 

to her that ips, had prosguseOi hen a nuph il 

gilt Ip foe bridegroom out o( Ins 

Aironliii^l} 

qolteOted.^|j^ gfas itt his neighboiiihooil 

atljr ^ 9 I’uck, drove the hml hduu 

w here Gnendoh ii u si b J ^ 
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tilt moinitaiu by a savage figure, to whom lie lan 
li iidly gi\o the name of man. At tha sight of Walfit 
1) i\c, the apparition leaves the objects of ins phr- 

Hal lut lovers l^adifig^ h\tn to lusput too 4Y«ariy thi« 

(xfi mitliDary c^%atca4f«9 Merlin’s lagc oivak^tied, and he 
si w him, with ti fit^U of an autlotof the stag ^Ihe ongital 
mils thus ^ j 

«Ui<etat et <ii(yas et cirtmt enmes^ 
lenorumqiio greges itgmeii coliegitiili unum, 

{•t daiiia^, capieaoqua fiimnl> ceivoque rese4Ua 

Et \etiiente dte, cnmpelleha^^nnim piaf* te, 

refithians ^atht <)tto 

pQfitqaain ifemt e<^ paeientex^ 

t.cjripfi ante foie^ pEOLiaiualtSi * CuepJoIttOH) 

^duendolirua, \eui, te ulia muuera sptctiiii 

Ouus ergo vcmf subiidens Oacndolfieui, 

^(stari(|ue Minin cervo niiratui, et illain 
Sip panere Viro, tantuni quoque posse ftraruiu 
Itniw bnineruiii quas pia se solas agehat, 

Sm ut pistor OSes, quas dureic sue\it ad htrbis 
M »b It ab txcelha spofisus stieciaiulo ft utslr'i 
ill solio luirans eqmtem, rtbumque mostbat 
^st ii|m vMlit earn vates, aniiaoquq qui^ esset, 

< ali^ Wtemplo divuhit coruna cervo,^ 

Quo gtstabatur, tihrutaque jerit lu ijium 
1 1 eaput itifos peniloa oomrivil^ eoiaqne 
Ueddidit exadiimanii, Ifltatutjtue fagavil; m auras, 

Ocius lude Cier^um 

Difibgiens egit, «|lva^^lco4lH paravii » 

I or 1 perusal ( uiiofis poaihk 

M 111 the t.uUon author I vas 

iiKitbttd 10 my is 

111 ixtclbnt paraphu^O iHi tfec cifuM e^tortiinmg 

imi IS nj Lrrty HoHlUfices^ 
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suit, and assaults him with a club. Wa1dha\c (h- 
f(‘nds hnnseli with his sword, tliroi\s the sava(;c to 
the caith, and refuses to let luni arise, till he sw( ns 
h) the law and lead he lives upon^ a to do him no 
hntni.» This done, he permits him to aiisc nid 
marvels at his stranfje appearance : 

« He fornied like a hsike (itiau) alt his four quarts is 

40(1 then hu chin aucl his face haired &o thick, 

\v ith hatre growing so grime, fesrful to see 

<4 

lie answer^ bue0y to Waldhave’s enquiry contdii- 
ing his name and nature, that he^ u drees his weird, 
u e. does penance, in that wood; and having hinu d 
that questions as to his own stale are offensivi , lu 
pouis (oith an obscure rhapsody concerning iutn 
iity, and concludes, 

< Go mu9iiig upon Meijing if thou wilt, 

Toi I mein no mote man at this time 

Tins IS exactly similar to the meeting betwixt 
Ml t lin and Kentigern in Fordun. These propht i ic s 
of Merlin ^eem to have been in icqucst in the muio- 
iity of James V.; for among the jcniisenients with 
which Sir David Lindsay diverted that piince dm mg 
liiS infancy, an* ^ 

I he prophecies of RyioOry Bede, and Medin 

SttHauid lAwUays to ihf hmtj 


Vnd ^ find, in ^^aldhavc^ M least one allusion to 
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iho vory ancient prophecy, addressed to the < )ount<‘&s 
(d Dunbar: 

This is a tiue token that Thomas of tells, 

When a laclde wiHi a Jadye shall go ovei the ficld<>. 

1 lie original stands thus ; 

when laddes weddeth lovedies 

Another prophecy of Merlin seems to have been 
I ur rent about the time of tlie regent Morton’s oxccu- 
fiou. — When that nobleman was committed to the 
< liarge of his accuser, Oaptaia James Stewart, newly 
( Seated Earl of Arran, to be conducted to bis trial at 
ialinl)urgh,Spottiswo6desay$ that he asked, u ^ Who 
was Lari of Arran? and being answered that (^ap- 
t.iiri Jantes was the man, after a short pause he 
^ And is it so? I know then what I may look 
Ibi ! meaning, as was thought, that the old pio- 
))h( ( y of the ^ Falling of the heart ‘ by the luoutli 
ol Airan,’ should then be fullilled. Whcthei 
(Ills was his mind or not, it is not known; but 
some spared not, at the time when the llaniil- 
tons were banished, in which business he was held 
too earnest, to say, that he stood in fear of tins pre- 
(lidion, and went that course only to disappoint 
Ji. But, if so it was, he did find himself now de- 
luded ; i^or he fell by tbe mouth of another Arrau 
ilian lie imagined. p. 3i3. The 


I he heart was the cogiii/atice pf Moiton. 
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fatal words alluded to, seem to be these iii the pro- 
pliegy of Merlin i 

<c In the mouth of Amae a ^clcouth skill fall* 

Iwo bloodie hearts shall he taken a j^ h a false ti iinr 

And derfly dung down without an7uQttie.it 

To return from these desultory remarks, into 
which the editor has been led by the celebrated 
name of Merlin, the style of all these prophec'ies, 
publiabed by Hart, is very much the same. The 
measure is allileialive, and somewhat similar to that 
of P/eree Plowmcu\\ a circumstance, whidi 

mi{>lit entitle us to ascribe to some of them an eailiei 
date than the rcigii of James V,, did we not know 
that Sir Galloran of Gatlowaj^ and Oawani< nnd 
ik)lo(j}a<iy two romances lend^ed almost uuintclli- 
f'llile the extremity of affected on, aic 

pel liaps not pi lor to that period. Indeed, alliiou(;h 
we may allow, that dtlriDg much cailiei limes, pio- 
phecies, under the names of those celebiated soolb- 
•>avers, have been current in Scotland, yet 'those piib- 
liMied by Hart have obviotlsly been so hften \anip(*d 
and ic-vatnpc(\ to serve the political purpose^ o( 
<iifferent periods, uiat it Ujiay be shrewdly suspected, 
that, as ill the" case of Sir John Cutler’s traiisiuigrated 
stockings, very little of die original materials now 
lemains. J cannot refrkin from indulging my riM- 
ders with the publisher's title to the last prophecy ; 
as it contains certain curious information com (lin- 
ing the Queep c^Sbebei, whp is identihed with ilie 
^umtidan Sybil: aljere follow ctli a piopliecie, pio- 
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nouncecl by a noble qiieene and matron, railed 
Sybilla, llegiiia Austri, that came to Solomon. 
Through the which she compiled four hookos, at 
the instance and request of ihe said King Sol, and 
. other clivers: and fourth hook was directed lo 
a noble king, calKa Baldwine, king of the broad 
ible of Britain ; in the which she inakelh mention 
of two noble princes and emperours, the which 
is called Leones, llow these two shall subdue, 
and overcome all carthlie princes to their dia> 
deme and crowne, and also be glorifies I and 
(Towned in the heaven among saints. The first 
of these two is Constantinus Magnus ; that was 
Leprosus, the son of Saint Helene, that found the 
( t ore. The second is the sixt king of the name of 
Steward of Scotland, the which is om; most noble 
/ving.n With such editors and commentators, what 
wonder t^|thc text became unintelligible, even be- 
yond the usual oracular obscurity of prediction? 

If there still remain, therefore, among these pre- 
dieiions, any verses having a claim to real antiquity, 
it seems now jtmpossible to discover them from those 
which are comparatively £iodern. Nevertheless, as 
there arc to be found, in these compositions, sonu* 
uncommonly wild and masculine expressions, the 
editor has been induced to throw a few passages to- 
gether, into the sort of ballad to which this disqui- 
sition is prefixed. It would, indeed, have been no 
<lifficult matter for him, by 'a judicious selection, to 
have excited, in favour of Thomas of Ercildoun, a 
share of the admiration^ bestowed J)iy sundry wise 
persons upon Mass Robert Fleming' example:) 
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« But then the lilye shall he loused when they least think; 

Then clear king's blood shal quake for fear of death ; 

For churls shal chop off heads of their chief heirns. 

And carfe of the crowns that Christ hath appointed. 

1'herc.iftcr on every side sorrow $h^{ arise; 

The barges of dear barons down shal be sunken ; 

Secular shal sit in spiritual scats, 

Occupying offices anointed as they were.* 

Taking the lily for the emhlem of France, can 
iher^the a more plain prophecy of the murder of her 
monarch, the destruction of her nobility, and tlu' 
desolation of her hierarchy ? 

But, without looking farther into the signs of the 
times, the editor, though the least of all the prophets, 
cannot help^hinking that every true Briton will aj»- 
prove of hi| application of the last prophecy quoledV 
in tlie bafiad. 

Ilarl’s collection .of praphccio.s has been JVe- 
quently printed within the century, probably to la- 
voiir the pretensions of the unfortunate family ol 
Stuart. For the prophe^c renown of Gihlas and 
Bede, see Fordun, lib 3. ^ 

Before leaving the subjefi^t of Thomas’s pridiclious. 
it may be noticed, that sundry rhymes, pas.siiig foi 
his prophetic effusions, are stilly current among the 
vulgar. Thus, he is said to have prophesied of the 
very ancient limlly of Haig of Bemerside, 


letide, betide, wbate’er betide, 
Iciig sbdlbe Haig of Bemerside. 
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I'lic {jrand father of the present proprietor of lie- 
nu*rsitle had twelve daughters, before his lady 
l)ron{»ht him a male heir. The eomnioii 
(ivinhl(!d for the credit of their favourite sooth- 
-a\er. The late Mr Haig was at length horn, and 
llirii* l)elief in the prophecy confirmed beyond a 
shadow of doubt. 

Anolher meniorahle prophecy bore, that the Old 
Kirk of Kekso, conslrutited out of the ruins of the 
Ahbey, should fall when u at the fullest.)) At a very 
('rowded sermon, about thirty years ago, a piece of 
iliiie 1V‘I1 from the roof of the church. The alarm, 
To I the fulfilment of the words of the seer, became 
universal; and happy were they, who were nearest 
the door of the predestined edifice. The church 
was ill consequence deserted, and hgs never since 
bad an opportunity of tumbling upon congre- 
gal ion. I hope, for the sake of a fieautif^ specimen 
ol‘ Scixo-Cothii^ architeettiiPe, that the accoinplish- 
iiicnl of this prophecy is fdr d^tant. 

Another prediction, ascribed to the Rhymer, seems 
i<; ha\e been founded on that sort of insight into fu- 
turily, posse.ssed by inoii^inen of a sound and l oiii- 
hining judgment. It runs thus : 

A t Eildon Tree if you shall be, 

A J>rigg ower Tweed you there may see. 

The spot in question commands an extensi ve pro- 
spect of the course of tlie river ; and it was eai|y to 
foresee, that w hen the country shpa|d become in the 
least degree improved, a bridge Ilijild be somewhente 
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thrown over the stream. In fact, you now sec no 
h'ss than three bridges from that elevated situation. 

Corspatrick (Gomes Patrick,) Earl of March, but 
more commonly taking his title from his castle of 
Dunbar, acted a noted part during the wars of Ed- 
ward I. in Scotland. As Thomas of Ercildoun is 
said to have delivered to him his famous prophecy 
of King Alexander’s death, the author has chosen to 
introduce him into the following ballad. All the 
prophetic verses are selected from Halt’s publica- 
tion. 
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PART SECOND. 


When seven years were come and pane, 

The snn blinked fair on pool and stream ; 
And Thomas lay on Huntlie bank, 

Like one awakened from a dream. 

lie heard the tramplinp of a steed, 

He saw the flash of armour flee, 

And he beheld a gallant knight. 

Come riding down by the Eildon Tree. 

He was a stalwart knight, and strong ; 

Of giant make he ’pear’d to be : 
lie stirr’d his horse, as he were wode, 

Wi’ gilded spurs, of faushion free. 

Says — a'WcIl met, well met, true Thomas! 

Some uneduth ferlies show to me. )) 

Says — a Christ thee save, Corspatrick brave ! 
Thrice welcome, good Dunbar, to me ! 

M 

u Light doAvn, light down, Corspatrick brave, 
And 1 will show thee curves three, 
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Shall gar fair Scotland gretit and grane, 

And change the green to the black livery. 

a A Storm shall roar, this very hour, 

From Uosse’s Hills to Scj^lway sea.« 
u Ye lied, ye lied, ye warlock boar! 

For the sun shines sweet on faiild and lea. » 

He put his hand on the carlie’s liead ; 

He skew’d him a rock, beside the sea, 

Where a king lay stiff*, beneath his s(eed, * 

And steel-dight nobles wiped*thcir e’e. 

u The neist curse lighi^^pn Branxtou Hills: 

By Flodden’s high and heathery side. 

Shall wave a, banner red as blude, 

And chi^ljlains throng wi’ mcikle pride. 

■ 

u A Scottish king .?b,aU cqine full keen ; 

The ruddy lion bcarelh he; 

A feather’d arrow sharp, I ween, 

Shall make him wi^ and warre to sec. 

u When he is bloodyi and all to bledde. 

Thus to his teen jte still shall say — 

‘ I "or God’s sake turn ye back, again, 

And give yon sputhern folk a fray ! 

Why should I lose the right is mine? 

My doom is not to die this day.’^ 

• 

' King Alexander ; killed by a fall from liis liorse, near Kin(;hon 
^'L'he uncertainty which loii{r prevailed in Scotland concern 
K the fate of well known. 
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ii \ ct turn yc to the eastern band, 

And \yoe and wonder ye sail see ; 

I low fort^liOLisaiid spearmen stand, 

Where yon rank river meets the sea. 

• « Tlierc shall tile lion lose the gylte, 

And the libhards bear it clean away; 

At Pinkyn Clench there sliall be spilt 
Much gentil blude that tlay.» 

it Eriongli, enough, of curse and ban; 

Some blessing show thou no,w to me, 

Or, by the faith o’ my bodie,)) Corspatrick said, 

« Ye shall rue the day ye e’er saw me !» 

ik The first of blessings I shall thee show, 

Is by a burn, that’s call’d, of ^ read; ' 

Where Sax6n men shall linjg* the bow. 

And find thcir^arrows lack the head. 

« Beside that brigg, oiit-dwer that burn, 

Where the water Lickereth bright and sheen. 

Shall many a falling courser spurn, 

And knights shall die in battle keen. 

“ Beside a headless cross of stone, 

The libhards there sha.ll lose the gree; 

' Oue oF Thomas’b rhymes, preserved by tradition, runs thus : 

« The burn of hreid 
Shail run fuw reid. » 

n.iDiiock-hurn is the iirook her^ meant. The ^ots give the iniiiie 
ol hunnork to a thick round cake of unle^l^ed bread. i| 
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The rai^n sfiall j’ome, the erne vhall go, 

And drink the Saxon blood sae fi ee. 

The cross of stone they shall ndtknow, 

So thick the corses there shall be.)» 

ti But tell me now,» said brave Dunbai, 

« True Thomas, tell now unto me, 

What man shall rule the isle Britain, 

Even from the north to the southern s<*d?)» 

<4 A French queen shall bear the son, 

Shall rule all Britaiii^to the sea: 

He of the Bruce’s blood shall come. 

As near as in the ninth degree. 

a The waters worship shfcill his race, 

Likewise the waves of the farthest sea ; 

Foi they shklrride ower ocean wide, 

With hempen bridles, and horse of trec.»> 



THOMAS THE HHlfeR. 

— ^MODERN. 


'I'jioMAs THE Rhymer was retiOM iied among his con- 
!ciiiporarics,as llie author of the celebrated romaiire 
of Sir Tristrcni, Of this once admired poem only one 
('opy is known to exist, which is in the Advocates’ 
Library. The author, i)||; |6o4) published a small 
(‘dition of this curious if it does not 

revive llie of Erceldoun, is 

<it l(‘ast the earliest speidBliiMl^^ottish poetry hi- 
||jerfo published. Sobie accoi^t' romance 
has already been given to Mr Ellis’s 

S/H'cijneiis of j4nci€ni'0^ry, voL j|pP^C5, 3d. p. 4 to ; 
a Avork, to which our posterity 

arc* alike obliged; the former, for the preservation 
of jhc' best selcc^ted eiclkmptes of th^r^poetical taste; 
and the latter, for a histo^.of the El!i"g|ish language, 
MbieliM ill only cease to be interesting with the ex- 
istence? of our mother-toneme, and all that genius 
and learning have rccortiM Jiiai $ti It is sufiicient 
here to mention, tliat, so great was the reputation ol 
the romance of Sir Tristrem, that fcAV were thought 
caj»able of reciting it after the manner of the author; 
— a circumstance>allnded to by Robert de Brune, the 
annalist : 

I see ill song, in secigeying tale, 

or Krccldoun, and of Rendj ^ | | |^ 

VOJ.. VI. 
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Novv thame says as they thamc wroght, 

And in thare saving it semes nocht, 

That thou may here in Sir Tristrem, 

Over gestes it has the stemc. 

Over all that is or was; 

If men it said as made Thomas, etc. 

It appears, from a very curious MS. of the mn- 
tcenth century, Mr Douce of London, contain- 
ing a French metrical romance of Sir Tristrem^ that 
the work of our Thomas the lUiymer was known, 
and referred to, hy the minstrels of Normandy and 
Bretagne. Having arriyed jit a part of the romance, 

' where reciters were .Woioit to differ in the mode of 
telling the story, the French bard expressly cites tin' 
authority of the poet of Enceldoun : 

Plnsi^de nos gran ter ne volcnt, ^ 

Co naim dire se solent, 

Ki feita^e Rahcrdin dut aimer, 

Li naim redut Tristram narrer, 

E entusche par grant eiigiri, 

Quant il afole Kaherdin ; 

Pur cost plaic e pur cost mal, 

Enveiad Tristran Guvernal, 

En Eiigletcrre pur Ysolt 
Thomas ico granter nc volt, , 

Et .si volt par raisuii mostrer, 

Qu’ico lie put pas esteer, etc. • 

The tale of 5/r Tristreni, as narrated in the Edin- 
burgh MS., is totally different from the voluminous 
romance in prose, originally compiled on the same 
subject by Rusticieri de Puise, and analysed by M. 
de Tressan;^it agrees in every essential particular 
with the metrical performance just quoted, Avhich 
Jlfwork of much higher antiquity. 
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INTHODUCTION. 

Thehe is a mood of mind wei all have known, 

On drowsy eve, or dark ^nd lowVing day, 

When the tired spirits los^&i^ sprightly tone, 

And nought can chase the fingering hours away. 
Dull on our soul falls Fancy’s ^zzling ray, 

And AVisdorn holds his steadier torch in vain, 
Obscured the painting seems, mif$||pad the lay, 

Nor dare wc of our listless loa^ complain, 

I or who for sympathy may seek that cann<>t tell of 
pain? 

The jolly sportsman knows such drearihood, 

When bursts in deluge the autumnal rain, 
Oloiuling th|it morn which threats the heath-('ot*k's 
brood ; 

Of such, in sun^mer’s drought the anglers plain, 
Who hope the soft mild southern shower in vain ; 

Ihit, more than all, the discontented fair, 

Whom father stern, and sterner aunt, restrain 
From county-ball, or race occurring rare, 

While all her friends around their vestments gay 
prepare. 
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Ennui !— or, Daojtbers cnllVl tliee, Splaui ! 

To thee we O^^ifulbmany a nirc device;-- 
Thine is the sb^^w^ainted cards, I ween, 

The rolling billiard-ba%thc rattling dice, 

The turningTla^e g^craek nice; 

The amatet|i7'S b| 9 tcFd'|>iiit/ claiin. 
Retort, antM^r-pump, thl^i^'^ing frogs and mice 
(Murders disguised by p®Ri|(aphic name), 

And much of trifling gra^ and much of buxom 


game.^ 


Then of the 
Compiled,: whatl 
PlaysS, poemA, nove 
Rut not of such 
That bears tlly; 

And not of 
Delicious dreamj 
What time to 
Oh! might my lay be 


thy drowsy glance 
palogue «iay quote! 
f^butonoe;— 
•tldgeworth wrote, 
kd is thine antidote ; 
un my Thomson sung, 
note, 
he striinff : 

rank’d that liapj)ior list among I 


Each hath his refuge tvliom thy cares assail. 

For me, I love my siiuly-fire to ti'im,, 

And con right vacantly some' idle tale^ 

Displaying on the couch each listless limb, 

Till on the drowsy page the lights grOw dim. 

And doubtful slumber half supplies the theme; 
While antique shapes of knight and giant grim, 
Damsel and dwarf, In long procession gleam. 

And the Romancer’s tale becomes the Reader’s dream. 
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PART THIRD* 


WirEN seven years more Ji^^^edirne and ffoiic. 
Was war through Scptl:^|iiq spread, 
Andiiuberslaw showed I]^i|||^unyon 
!]is beacon biazing^ red^ 

rheii all by bonny Coldingknb^" 

Pitch’d palUouns took the^.raom, 

And crested helms, and spears a 1*0 we, 

O lanced gaily through the broom. 

The Leader, rolling to the Tweed, 

Ih^sonnds the ensenzie ; * 
rhe\ roused the deer from Caddenhead, 

'IV» distant Torwoodlec. 

riie feast was spread in Ereildoune, 

In Learmont’s high and ancient hall; 

And there were knights of great renowm, 
And ladles laced in pall. 


* JuiAcnzic — War-cry, or (jalhering word 
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Nor they sat at dine, 

The'mni^c nor the tale, 

Nor the Wpod-red wine, 

Nor mantling q^ghs ‘ of ale. 



(Ill miii^rel strife, ih^iry Land, 
The elfin harp he 


Hush'd both limb apid tongut . 

And har|lM^^ pale; 

And armed loifSI^^ten'd on their swords, 

And hearkfl|^|Jj|^« tale. 


In nund>^i]|ii^, the witching talc 
The piSflhet pour d along; 

No after Iwd' hiigbt e’er avaiP 
Those rtijifiifi'ets to 

Yet fragments of the lofty strain 
I'loat down the tide of years, 

As, buoyant on the stormy main, 

A parted wreck appears. 

lie sung King Arthur’s Table Round: 

The warrior of the lake; 

How co^ftleous Gawaine met the wound, 
Ani^ed for ladies^sake. 


» Quaighs — WcMideD cups, composed of staves hooped topetlif*' 
* See introduction to this ballad. 
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Blit chief, in | 

Th^'notcs melodious swell ; 
Was none excel Td, in Arthur’s c 
The knight of Liou^lfi^. 


For Marker 

A venom’d’wouTi^^^^e; 

When fierce Morholde he slew in fi^ht, 
Upon the Irish sUbire. 


No apt the poison mi| 
No med’eine could 
Till lovely Isolde’s lij 
Had probed the n 



find; 


wound. 


igue, 


With gentle hand and sodtillnj 
She bore the leech’s part; 

And, while she o’er his sick-bm^ung, 
IJe paid her Wltfe^his heat^*' 


O fatal was the gift^ Tween! 

T'or, doom’d in evil tide, 

The maid must be rude (iornwall’s queen, 

11 is cowardly uncled bride. 

Tlicir loves, their woes, the gifted bard 
In fairy tissue wove; 

Where lords, and knights, and ladies bright, 
In gay confusion strove. 


The Garde Joyeuse, amid the lal,^, 
High rear’d its glittering head ; 
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And Avalai^’^^eiiokanted vale 
In all its wonders spread. 

Jlrengwain was th^, and Segramore, 

And fiend-born Merlin’s gramarye; 

Of tliat^famed wiajdrd’s mighty lore, 

O who could ilng^ hnt he? 

Through many a ma%e the winiiing song 
In changeful passion led, 

Till bent at l6Vi^^|j^e listening throng 
O er Tristrchl^^ylng bed. 

His ancient woundaiheir sears expand : 
With agony his heart is wrung ; 

O where isJsoldc’slily hand, 

And where her soothing tongue? 

She comes, she comes! like flash of flame 
Can lovers’ footsteps fly: 

She comes, she comes!— she only came 
To see her Tristrem die. 

She saw him die; her latest sigh 
Join’d in a kiss his parting breath : 

The gentlest pair, that Brita/in bare, 

United are in death. 

Tlier^ifPl^iscd the harp; its lingering souik 
Died slowly on lljc car; 

The silent guests still bent around, 

For still they seem’d to hear. 
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Then woe broke forth in murmurs weak, 
Nor ladies heaved alone thes%h; 

Rut, half ashamed, the rugged cheek 
Did many a gauntletllry. 

On Lcader’s.stream, and Learmonfs tower, 
The mists of evening close; 

In camp, in castle, or in bower, 

Each warrior sought repose. 

Lord Douglas, in his^b^|ity,.^ent, 

Dreamed o'er the woe||ft%le; 

When footsteps ligh|;;"across the bent, 

The warrior’s ears assail. 

lie starts, he wakes : — k What BJichard, ho ! 
Arise, my page, arise! 

What venturous wight, at dead of night, 
Dare step where Douglas lies!?) 

Tlieii forth lliey rush’d : by Leader’s tide, 

A selcoutli * sight they sec — 

A hart and hind pace side by side, 

As wliite as snow on Fairnalie. 

I’encalh the nyion, with gesture proud, 
They stately move and slow; 

Nor scare they at the gathering crowd, 
Who marvel as they go. 


' 6etcou(/i— Wondrous. 
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To Lear 
As fasti 


f ' twer a messajye sped, 
might run; 

And Tliomas started from his bed, 
And soon his did on. 


First he woxc thenwox&red ; 

Never a word he,«|ii^e hjUt three; — 
((My sand is run; my .thread is spun; 
This 8%n rc(j[arde4||llne.» 




The elfin 
In minstrel 
And on the wind, ih i 
Its dyiny accents i 


aroun^, 

hung; 

;ful sound, 


Then forthJ^ want; yet turned him oft 
To view' aheient hall ; 

On the grey tower, in lusti c soft, 

The autumn moon-beams fall. 


And Leader’s waves, like silver sheen, 
Danced shimmering in the ray; 

In deepening mass, at distance seen, 
llroad Soltra’s mountains lay. 

(« Farewell, my fatlier’s au^ieut lower! 

A long farewell, » said he: 

(( The scene of pleasure, pomp, or power, 
Thou i^cver more shah be. 

« To Learmont’s name no foot of earth 
Shall here again belong, 



TriOMAS THE RHTMER. 


^7 


And on, thy hospitable 
The hare shall leave 


u Adieu! adieu !» he cried, 

All as he turned ^1(1 fpun’ — 
a Farewell to LeadeJ^^s ^Iver tide! 
Farewell to Frcildoude!» 


The hart and hind'^'lIppronehVl the place, 
As lin(jerin(]f yet he stood; ^ 

And thcre^ before face, 

'With them he cFCliipi'ibc flood. 


Lord Dougflas leap% on his berry -browm steed, 
And spiirr’d him the I<#eader o’er; 
hul, l1jou{;h he rode with lig|^ning^ speed, 

* He never saw them nptore. 


Some said to hill, and some to f[Ien, 
Tlieir wondrous course had been; 
J'lit ne’er in haunts of livin[f men 
A(jain w as Thomas seen. 
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And Rubcrstaw shoivd high Dunoon. P. ^I. i. 

Uuliersljw and Duiiyon are two high lij^s above Jedbuigh. 

Then all by bonny Coldingknow.-^V* fn. v. a. 

An nneieiil lower near Krcildoiui, belonging to a riinily of 
ilie II. line oPllunic. One of Thomas's prophecies is^suid to liaAc 
I >111 (bus 

VciigeaiuT, vengeance! when and where ! 

On the house of Coldinglviiow, now and ever mair ! 

Mie .spot is rendered classical liy its having gi\en name to the 
hi Miiliful melody, called the Broom a the CowdmLmnns. 

Tbi'y fused the deer from Caddvnhendj 
To distant 'J'nrwoodlee. — P. 5i. v. 3. 
i orwoodh e and Caddeiihead are places in Selkirkshire 

lltno iniirlrous (.nwaiuc »uT the woinuL — P. 52. v. f>. 

See in ihe Tiddinux of Moii.sieur le Grand, elegantly trans- 
I lied by the Lie Gregory Way, Esij., the tale of the Knight and 

lfn‘ Swmd. 
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white as stfigw on Fairimlie. — P. 'i'l. v. 5 
An Ancient scat upon 'Tweed, in Selkirkshire. In a [)opiii.ir 
edition of the first pAjt &1f^,Thomas the Rhymer, the fair^ (|ueen 
thus addresses him : 


<• Gin ye wad i 
Gang to tile bon 


f^e again, 
l( ofTairnuJic.' 
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r is llius my malady 1 well may bear, 

Albeit outstretched) like Pope’s own Pai i(li‘J, 

Ujion tlie rack of a tbo-easy chair; 

And find, to cheat the ti^e, a powerful spell 
In. old romaunts of erranti^that tell, 

Or later legends of the Fairy-folk, 

Or oriental tale of Afrite fell, 

Of Oenii, Talisman, and broad-wing’d Roc, 
Though taste may blush and frown^ gnd sober reason* 
mock. 


Oft at such season, too, wRlrhymes unsought, 
Arrange themselves in some romantic fey ; 

'file which, as things imfitt|w|[raver tfepght, 

Arc burnt or blotted dn^^^lliriser day. — 
rhese few survive — and prd|^K l4||ofe say, 

("ourt not the critic’s smife^|j|^fekd his frow n ; 
They well may serve to whife away, 

Nor does the voltime ask for moire renown, 

Than Fnnui’s yawning smile, what time she droops it 
down. 




HAROLD THffTftADHTLESS. 


CANTO FIRST. 

' ' — 


I^isi to the valorous de^dlffbat v>ere done 
11^ llaiold the Dauntless^ Cpuiil WitikiiiMi^s son ! 

( omit W I tikind 

And i()\ed thetn«un 
N\ oo to tlic realms \\]iiehBpHM|^^ theie 
\\ as slie(ldiii{; of blood, htUK 

W i|)a of maiden, ^0t 

( ;a I hei iiig of 1 Mrolv^ U tik^ : 

\\ ln‘ii UjS hoisted hi%|||j|mdard 

Ih lore )lhn was battlia, behind liim^^wack, 

And he burQ^ the churches, that {MM(|bcn Dane, 

To li(>l)t hitf^iOMlto tbnirbiui^ 

Ih 

If 

On Ki in^ shc^n^rWas his iy|tragc known, 

11^“ .vhids of France had Ifis banners blown ; 
^.iltle was Still 

Ills pirates j^s 

Hut iipoQpierfleBnfeU^^ coast 
«Mou> frcquehlil^ ht he -won the niosl. 
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So wide And so iai Ins lav.iRe tluy kiuw, 

If .1 ‘.nl but gleam’d white gainst the wtlkin l)lii< 
Ti uniiK t and bugle to ai ms diibi ill, 

Ibujjhors hasten’d to man the w all, 

Peasants fl«cl to ’si ape, 

J 5 e leons weie Hghud on headland and ( ipi 
Jhlls weie toll d out, and aye as thej runj;, 
real fill and fiimtly the i^y hrotheis suiif , 
..Bless us, StIto,f«^bOd andlioin hie. 

Ft 0111 famine Count \\ ilikind s ii< 


He enleiM 
And dfileinb. 
Thiei I Ills 
Two hath he 
Count Witiki 
And he 



He liked the wtalih of fair England so well, 

"•“’““taaai.r.s.r""' 

^er. 

m wuh all then tiiin 
l^th he si lin 
giicli strand, 
mberiand 

Bu^ Saxon Eitag'leiis a 4i|#t ago, 

WcflFin battle, In council se^; 

Peace of thatHM^thep leader he 
(flits he gav«^*iHlt]li ^ '* 

\nd Counmt^^onbhlt (he poai cable sule. 

Of 1 vassal andudpttian of Britain’s broad isle. 




1 line wiiitwat th« 

finu will c<l>l|W|ine ooH 

1 h It wbieli in^d(«l« hieiii|t ttad Otari, 
Mortal arm and nerve taWt tari* * ^ 
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<)i the Danish baud, whom Count Wilikiud led, 
M4vny wi\M a(»od, and many weredodd; 
lliins< 11 Joiiiid Ills aimour lull weighty to bear, 
\V niilvli (1 In'* bio\\s grew, aiul hoary bis hair; 

Hi l( uul nil a stafl, whWhi$Atep went abroad, 
\iul pain 111 Jus palfrey^ when steed be bestrode; 
As hi gicw (ecbler bis wildness ceased, 
ll(‘ iiiadi liiiiiseir peace prelate and priest, 
Mad< bis p( ue, and, sto^pll^jbis hetjld, 
r.ilK ntly listed the counsIft 
^ lint (ailbborL's bisbop rrfpmly andgiave. 

ISC and good was the eoimel he gave. 


Ihon bast murdts^di 
I line It is thy p0dr soul W 
1*1 list didst tliou sla), and 
1 line It is now to riepei^t|iil|4b ## 
I n lids hast tliou 



idish rite, 


I i\c now the darhlMWA^nd w«nd iirtb light; 

^ ^ and spa<K^ii&irc givob, 

1 in II and think of Heaven !» 

Dial stern old^othen his head he raji|Ved, 

\nd on the good prelaiei he Otejdfastlf gnzed ; 

» (n\e me bioad lands on the Weaimd theji^e 
M) iaitli I will IcaVe, and I’ll clotltre unto thine. 


VI. 

jii'oad lands IW #t'Tyi»e and OA sl^ear, 

I'o 1 >c held a^^spear; 

Pait of M«^kwear0OTith)i>f Tynadmpart, 

I 3 o hetlur his wiSf (AmI to soften Ills heart ; 
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[O.INTO : 


Count \Vitikit^4;^as a 

Less for the than the that he Avan. 

The high churfili^^l^diirh^p^is dress'd for the daVv 


The clergy 
There 

Leaning on Hilda 
JIc kiieel’d be|bre 
Withj-patieHseii 
lie abjured t 
And he bent 
lint such was ^ 
That the priest who 
shook ; 

And the o^inoni 
u Of a steiw^sb 




•iri^oleinn array; 
;ar-rj^n warm, 

►ine^s arm ; 

>etf$ shrine, 
riles divine ; 
race, 

font of grace ; 
►roselyte’s look, 

hiih grew pale aiii 



[hen<^th their hood, 
i|tring good!’) 



Cp then aroi^ 

Homewaffd"l|M|HpBii|M^Mitt^ the rite 
The ]>reli|i^^t'i^^^^r riti 

An^feast in his on ^ 

Baiimcrs andvhatiderols dal^pi in^ 

Monks rode them, and spe^^lltl^n behind ; 

Onward did^i^c 

Penrv'‘'vand<^|i nothih of Tyne 

And lull in truiit d^S t^at fo|tress*lo^r. 

In darksome strength its iku.. , 

At the Avas,^ung Harojj 

Count *^iH|Mhd*8 i 




Young Harold Avas lbs<Jife hlNihood, 
His strength of frame, and his fury of mood ; 
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lie Av.is and wikl.^ BUsKyld, 

* Wore neitlier collar riof'jbracelet oFgoM, 
riij) of \ air, nor rich array^ 

Sin 1j .‘ls should (jrace that'lif 
I li^.doiihlel of bulFs hi(jLe^^^ uftb^ccd, 
I IK oviril his head, aiidwis sandal unlaced: 


J!is slia|»f;v black^locks 
Anti hi;, eyes (>'lanced 
A Danish clnh in his ban< 
'('lie spikes were clotted 
At his hack a shc-wolf, 

In ihe danp.erou^ chase); 
lluile was the greetinjy 
None to the Bishojp,— \ 



UnnQ low, 
ai^arthy glow; 


t^ubs twain, 
lorning slain, 
iher he made, 

Jijie sai^^ 



a What priest-led hypocrit 
Witli thy humbled k 
ki'a* a shaveling 

^ 'eiist t^mbe \Vi , 

\^'ho won his by tbe axe and st^ 0 rd; 

I roni the shrine St chailjl^'who tore, 

AndA^fcd to bracei'i^ts f6r Thor^^ 

of Ills gyiTitlg|[ who b«rrttfthc skull, 
Ik ffi^Pyp^. , , 'urt'lie^ountain Bull? 
i'heiv^ Jwors hiJip \l withrites^ai to war-ft^^elong, 
^ it** deedKe 

^11(1 now, in 1 liip-a|»‘iO‘t|P!^'yinl ^ 
iit iliou pittcr Ay crimes to a llka^TOriTionk, 
li. iy down thy m^il-shirt for clothing of hair, 

I' lsling and scourge, like a slave, wilt thou bear? 
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Or, at best, be admittedin slothful bower 
To batten with priest and wi&i paramour? 

O ! out upon thine endless shame ! 

Each Scald’s high^^||K|»:,^all blast thy fame, 

And iljy son will r^se^TOee a father’s name !w— 

Ireful wax’d old look, 

TIis faultering voile wi^ fury shook ; - 
It Hear me, H^i^bld, of Wden’d heart ! 

Stubborn and wilful ev^^t^ou wert. 

Thine outrage insane L|^0i^^&and thee to cease. 

Fear my wrath and rehluin at peace 
Just is the debt of/epen^nce I’ve paid, 

Richly the ehurdSk^,^ a recoidpencc made, , 

And the truth of hot i^octrines I prove with my blade. 
Rut reckoning to ifehe of my actions I owe, 

And least to will show. 

Why speak I of re||entonce or truth, 

Who ne’er frdiiil^y childhood knew i'casoi| or ruth? 
Hence ! to the wolf i^nd tbeh^r in 
These are thy mates, and twk rational' 


(iripilv smiled Harold, and coldly replied^^.,^ 

‘i 0 must sireS) if "fre fear* 

For me, I am yet what thy lessons |^ve muuv , 

I was r^wd in a bud^ei^ fed fi At . a blade ; " 
An infant$ji|a^ taught ^ hanl^md to shout, 

from the roi^ of the tower when the flame had 
broke out ; 
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111 tlu* l)l()Oil of slain foeiueii my finger to 
And tinge with its purple niy cheek and my lip. — 
’Tis tliou know’st not truth, that lias barter’d in eld, 
I 'or a price, the lirave faith that thine ancestors held. 
When this nolf’) — and the carcase he Hung on the 
plain — 

.1 Shall awake and give food to her nurslings again, 
'rh<‘ face of his father will Harold review; 

Till then, aged llcathcii, young Christian, adieu!)) 


XII. 

Priest, monk, and prelate stood aghast. 

As lhmu(;h the pageant the lieatlien pass’d. 

A cross-hcarcr out ol’ his saddle he nung, 

Laid his hand on the pommel and into it sprung; 
Loud was (he shriek, and deep the groan, 

When the holy sign on the earth was thrown ! 

'['he fi<‘rc<‘ old Count unsheathed his brand, 

I Jilt the caliiier Prelate stay’d his liaiid; 
w [jvi him pass free! — Heaven knows its houi, — 
lJut he must own repentances power, 

Pr.iN and weej), and penance hear, 

Li e lie hohl land hy tlie Tyne ami the Wear.’) — 
Thus ill scorn and in wrath from his fatlier is gone 
Young Harold the Dauntless, Count Witikiiid’s^m. 


XIII.^ 


ni);h whs ^ L,.i»iiiig in Wilikiiul’s hall, 
lU jn iests, soldiers, and pagans, and all; 

Mix\ e’en the go^ llishop was fain to endure 
n’heseandal wliich time and instruction might cure: 


\OL. VI. 
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1( \\crctlan{|croiis, he citdiefirsl to restiiiin, 

Jii his Aviiic ami his 'wassail, a haH'-ehi i.stcird Dane. 
The mead flow’d around, and the ale as drain’d dry, 
AVild was the laughter, the song, and the ei y; 

AVith Kyrie Eleison came clamorously in 
'rhe war-songs of Danosiiian, Norwey.m, am! rinn, 
'J'ill jnan after jnaii the ronteiilion ga\e o’er, 
Oiustretch’d on the rnsiies that strewM the hall flour ; 
And the tempest within, having, ceased its wild rout, 
(have ])laee to the tempest that Lhiiiider’d wiihoui, 

XIA^ 

Apart from the wassail, in Inrret alone, 

l,a^ flaxen-hair d (lunnar, old raineng.irdi 's son; 

In (he train of Lord JIarold the ]>a;;(‘ wa.s tin liri. 
For Harold in childhood had Fi im‘p;>.n'<h‘ nni sed; 
i\iid grieved was young (imniar his OMra.er siiouid 
roam, 

I nlionsed and unfiieudcd, an «‘xile from liome. 

He heard the deep tlmnder, the plashing .of la.iii. 

He saw ihe red lightning' through shot-hole an.! p.Un': 
.^Atid oh In said the j>age, (kon the slielua h-ss 
Lord Harold is wandering in daihi:<‘ss and eoel! 
What ihoiigli he was stuhhorn, and Mayw.nJ. aiul 
wild, 

HeuiL.Wed me because 1 was Ei jnen;;arde\s child, 
And of’ttai set (Af the snn, 

In lilt; ch.isc, by his stirrup, iTUtt.*' ' ’ I run ; 

I would 1 were older and [vni;;]il]ioofl eouui ’ * ir, 

I would soon quitlhe hanks oftln'TyneatuI the Wi'a •• 
J'or my niolher’s coimiiaiid with her last parting 
breath, 

L.ide me follow lier nursling in life and to death. 
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NV. 

|)()iirs anti ll tlnintlrrs, it li(',li1ons amain, 

As ir Lok. llu- Ptvslro^cr, liacl J>iirsl A oni liis cliaiiil 
At't iirscil l)y (he ( linuh, and cxpclIVl hy his sirr, 

Aor ( iln isiian nnr {jive; liiiu hlit'llt r or fire, 

Anti this it'Miptst wliat mortal may lioiiM-lt'ss oiulmv? 
rnaitit ti, iniinanllt'cl, In* tlies on lli(‘ moor! 

>Vlial('t r foiMt's of (iiinnar lio tarries not here.*’ 

Ilt‘ ]<Sij)t l‘i ■oin liis t oiifli and lit* [jrasj/J fo his sjx'ar, 
Stei dil ! Ilf hall of lilt* least. Undistni l/d hy his fn'atl, 
'rlit* \\,\ v>il(‘rs sifjjl fast as the sl(‘t‘|) ol’lht* dt'ad : 

(i rii;;ra(i liil and J)t*shal!» liis an^jer Inolvt* i'orih, 
./ho loi {;<‘t 'mid jonr (,olil(‘ls tilt* pride* ol tlu* rsorih ! 
And \ /!i. \t’ connIM ]n ifs(s, who have plenty in sitire, 
Must;;! (jiimiar ior ransom a palfrey anti ore," — 

XVI. 

i Iit n • full little of ban or of corse, 

lie 1 1 I on iht* Prior of .loi vaux’s pm>e: 

'■*aii;L . It’s Ahhot next moinin{y Inis iiii.^'^M 
i!:>i'i.5!il tot' fin-rd (Vuiii tie* tape to the wrist: 

'* i (’ sent" Ke\^ fioni Jiis heit he has (a\‘n 

, Wfil t ii on (hat e\e was tdti llildehrands 

hrain'j. 

'i'o the ‘^t.dile-v 'ttt he math* his w ay, 

\ 

‘**nd I ip, hi ‘ way to the moorland has pass'd. 
Sore ,ioittd the palfrey, nnns(*tl to face 
A werdhei st) wild at so radi a pact*; 
f Sn lon;j lie snorted, st» loud he neijjird, 

Tlieie answer’d a steed that was hoLiiid beside, 


i»Kiio..ed (h yi*'! top’s pal frev ijav^ 
'.asde and liandel hehh'd ’ lias east, 
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?() 

And the ml flash of li(;htnin{yshowVl there \\ here lay 
ills iiiasler, Lord Harold, oulstretch’d on llie clay. 

XVII. 

rp he .started, and thunder’d out, «SlandI» 

And i'aisi‘(l tlnj eluh in his deadly hand. ' 

J1i(‘ fl i\en-hairM (Jiinnar his purpose tohh 
Slitjw’d tlie palfrey and proffer’d the jyold. 

I'uu k, Ijaelv, and liotne, thou simple hoy ! 

'J ijoii (\jn:^t not share my grief or joy * 

Have 1 not mark’d thee wail and cry 
WliiMi thou hast seen a sparrow die:’ 

Ami I llioiu as my folloifter should. 

>v\id(' anrle deej) llirotigh faeinan’s blood, 

Hate m'utal and immortal foe, 

'file |;ods above, the fiends below, 
man on earth, more hateful still, 

I he \eiy founlaiii-head of ill ? 

l)<- .perale of life, and earch*ss of d(Mth, 

Lover oi bloodshed, and slan{;htcr, atsd sr.ulie, 

SmcIi must thou he uitli me to roam, 

And such thou canst not Ite— back, and Iiome! — 

XVJII. 

Vonng (lunnar shook like an aspen Itough, 

As li?**/A''<«ni.4lie har.sh voieeand IteheUl tlie dark l)i ov, , 
A 11(1 half he and vow. 

Ihil now to di au hark uere hootti’S^^riWL^jl^ 

And he lovevi lii.s master, .so uiged his claim?'*'^ 
Ala.s ! if my arm and niy courage he weak, 

Ihiar with me a while for old Lrmengarde’s sake : 
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Nor so of Gnnnai'7s failh, 

As lo fear lie would break it for pcM'il of Jealh. 

Have \ not risk’d it to fetch thee tliis 'fold, 

'riiis siirctjat and niarille to fence llii*e from cold ? 
And. <lld 1 1)(‘ar a ])aser mind, 

AVliat lot rem.iiiis if 1 slay beliind? 

The ]n'iehls'' revenue, thy father’s wrath, 

A tlmi^eon and a shameful dealli.5' — 

XIX. 

AViih (;enller look Lord Harold eyed 
tlien turn’d his head aside; 

And either a tear did his eye-lash stain, 

Or it Ciiiiolit a drop of the passing rain. 

« Art thou an outcast thou?)) quoth he, 

« Tlie mooter pa;;e to follow iue.» 

T were bootless to tell what climes they soiq;hr. 
Ventures achieved, and battles fon^jht; 

How oft with few, how oft alone, 

Lierc(‘ Harold’s arm thefiehl hath won. 

Men swore his eye, that flash’d so reel 
When eacli other (glance was quench’d with dread, 
Lore oft a li[*ht of deadly tlame 
That ne’er IVoni mortal eoiira(;e came. 

Thos(‘ limbs so strong*;, tli^it mood so sUmiu ^ 
That loved the couch of heath and lecv/ 

Afar from hamlet. l?v; ^ lowJi, 

More I ha*' n‘st on driven down ; 

Til *. stnhliorn frame', that sullen mood, 

/^i>ic‘n deem’d must come of aiip.ht but {]fOod ; 

And they whisper’d, the jyreat Master Tiend was at one 
With Harold the Dauntless, (loiiiit Witikiiid’s son. 
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XX. 

Vrars afler years liacl {jone and fled, 

TIk* {jootl old Prelate lies lajjp’d in lead ; 

III tlic elia|)el still is shown 

His sculptured roriu on a marble stone, 

AVitli stall and riiuj and seapiilaire, 

And folded hands in the act of prayer. 

Saint CuthbcTt’s mitre is resliii[f now 
On the han^jhty Saxon, bold AIdiri(;ar’s bro\\ ; 

'file power of his erozier he lov(‘d to exteiul 
( fer \vhat( ver w ould break or whaleverw oiild bend . 
And now hath he clothed liiiii in cope and in pall, 
And tlic Chapter of Duihain has met at IiIn call. 
n And h(?ar yenol, brethren,)) the proud l5islio[> said, 
uThat our \ahsal, the Danish Count \Vitikind,'& dead? 
All his (;old and his floods halli he given 
To holy church for the love of Heaven, 

And hath founded a chantry with stipend and doh*. 
That priests and lli.il headsimni inav jo ay for his soul ' 
Harold his son is waiuha ing abroad, 

Dreaded hy man and abhorred l»y Cod; 

Meet it is not, that such shouM heir 

The lands of the church on the Tyne and the Wear; 

And al her pleasure, lier halh»w'’d hands 

Alay now resume tl^so wreliliv lands. » — 

Answer’d good Faistace, a canon 
i Harold is tameless, and furious, and hold; 

1‘A'cr renown blows a note of fame, ^ 

And a note of fear, w hen she sounds his name 





CANTO 1.] 


HAROLD THE DAUNTLESS. 


y 


Miu-li ()l'l>loo*lsIi(*tl and much of scathe 

lla v(‘ l)ccii lh(‘ir lot who have waked his wratli. 

I.tMve iiiiii lliese lands and lordships still, 

I lea v(‘ii in its hour may (‘Iian{yc his will ; 
r>ni if i-cfl (d’i’ohl, and of livinjj hare, 
i\n evil coiinscllor is dcspair.n — 

had he said, hut the Prelate frown’d, 

And nmrnnir d his brethren wlio sate around, 

\nd with one consent have they /jiven their doom, 
'i'bal the church should the lands of Saint Cuthl)ert 
resume. 

willM the Prelate; and canon and dean 
(iave to his judgment their loud amen. 
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CANTO SECOND. 


I. 

’T IS iiHM-ry in {jrecnwood, thus runs the old lay. 
In ihe {gladsome month of lively May, 

AVhcu the wild birds’ song on stem and spray 
Invites to forest bower ; 

Then rears the a eh his airy orcst, 

Then shines the birch in silver vest, 

And the beech in glistening leaves is dress’d, 

And dark helwccTi shews the oak’s proud breast. 
Like a chieftain’s frowning tower; 

Though a thousand branches join their screen. 
Yet llic broken sun-beams glance between, 

And tip tin* leaves with lighter green, 

Willi Iirigliler lints the flower : 

Dull is the heart llial loves not then 
I’he deep recess Gf the wild-wood , 

Where ro(‘ and r-' ^ nhtl sheltering den, 
the sun is in liis power. 

II. 

ess merry, perchance, is the fading leaf 
'hat follows so soon on the gather’d sheaf, 
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When the (^recn-wood Joses iJic name; 

Silent is tlien tlie i’orcst bound, 

Save the red-breast’s note, and the riisllinjj sound 
or frost-nipt leaves tliat are dropping; round, 
file deep-rnouth’d ery of the distant hound 
That ojiens on his {;anic; 

Yet then, too, I love the forest ^vide, 

Whether the sun in splendour ride. 

And (;ild its many-iolour’d sole; 

Or whether the soft and silvery haze, 

111 vapoury folds, oVr the land^^eape stravs^ 

And half involves the woodland maze, 

Take an early w blow’s veil, 

Where w irriplin(» tissue from the (pi/c 
The fonii half hides and half betrays, 

Of beauty wan and pale. 

III. 

Tair Metclill was a woodland maid, 

Her father a rover of [[reenw^ood shade, 
lly forest statutes undismay’d, 

Who lived by how and quiver. 

AV\dl known was Wulfslaiie’s areherv, 

Hy merry 'I’yiie both on moor and lea, 

Throii[;h wooded Weardale’s (jleiis so free, 
WeiniesI'cS'^tanhope’s wild-wood tree, 

And well on 

Yet free lhou([h he trespass’d on wootlland '^^lne, 
More known and more fear’d was the wizard fame 
Of Jntta of Rookhope, the outlaw’s dame; 

I’ear’d when slic frown’d w as her eye of ttanie, 
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More fcMr’cl an lien in Avratli she langli’d ; 

I’or then, ’t nviis said, more fatal true 
To its diead aiiiiluM' s|K*ll-(»lancc fleAV, 

Than nnIicii iVoni WuH’slane’s hended yoAv 
Spniiif; forth (he {jrcy- goose shaft. 

IV. 

Vet had this /iorre and driMded pair. 

So Heaven decreed, a daughter lair; 

iVone hrigliter rrovvii’d the bed, 

In fbi tain’s bounds, of peer or prince, 

Nor hath, perehanee, a lovelier sinc e 
In this lair isle been bred. 

And nought of fiaiid, or ire, or ill, 

Was knoNMi to gentle MctelilJ, 

A .simple maiden she; 

The spells in dimpled smiles tlial lie, 

And a doAMu ast liliisb, and the darts that 11 
With the sidelong glanec of a hazel eye, 
Were lier arms and Avitclicry. 

So young, so simple Avas she yet, 

She .searce eould ebildbood’s joys forget. 
And still she loved, in secret set 
llenealh the greenwood tree, 

"Jo plait the rushy c oronet, 

And braid«A'itli floAvers her loelce f jet. 

As AN lien. V” • • .I’^^ucy 
Yf'* eon hi that Iieart, so simple, proA’e 
"rbe early dawn of stealing, love: 

All! gentle maid, beware ! 

. The ]>OAvcr who, noAv so mild a guest, 
(lives dangerous yet delicious zest 
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To the calm pleasures of thy breast, 

AVill soon, a tyrant o’er the rest, 

Let none his empire share. 

V. 

One morn, in kirtle {jreen array’d, 

Deep in the ^vood the maiden stray’d, 
And, where a fountain sprun(j, 

She sate her down, unseen, to thread 
The scarlet berry’s mimic braid, 

And while her beads slie strun(j, 

Like the blithe lark, whose carol {]ay 
Gives a {;ood-inorrow to the day, 

So lighlsoiriely she sung. 

VL 

SONG. 

Loud William was born in gilded bower, 
The heir of Wilton’s lol'ty tower ; 

Yet better loves Lord William now 
To roam beneath wild liookhopes brow ; 
And William has lived where ladies fair 
Willi gauds and jewels deck their hai*', 
Yet better loves the dew-drops still 
That pearl the locks of Metelill. 

a Thf ^ 

Saint Cuthbcrt’s hallow’d bcatls to kiss ; 
Hut I, though simple girl I be, 

Might have such homage paid to me ; 
For did Lord William see me suit 
This necklace of the bramble’s fruit, 
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lie* fain — but njust not have? Jiis will, — 
Would kiss the beads of Melelill. 

<cMv nurse lias told me many a tale, 

I low vows of love are weak and frail; 
]My iriotber says that courtly youth 
by riisiie maid means seldom sooth. 
NV’liat .should tliey mean? it cannot be, 
That Midi a wariiin#* ’-s meant for me, 
1‘Cr noiij'lit— oil ! non(;bt of fr.iud or ill 
' an William mean to Metclill!)) — 

VII. 

'‘iidilen she stops — and starts to feel 
A \\ei(jhty banti, a (jlove of steel, 

Tjion Iier siirinkin|; slionlders laid; 

1 'eailiil she turn’d, and saw, disniay\l, 

A f.riipjit in plate and mail array’d^ 

Uis crest and bearin^j worn and fray'd, 
!lis snreoat soil'd and riven ; 
boi'iii’d like that jjiant race of yore, 
Whose Ion fj^-con tin lied crimes oiit-w’ore 
I’be sufferaiice of Heaven. 

Stern accents made bis pleasure known, 
Tlion^;b tbeVi he used liis (ijcntlest tone : 
is Maiden,’' be said, «sin(; forth tby ^lee 
Start not — sin(J on — it pleases mc.>* 

Secured w'itliin bis powerful hold, 

'fo bend her knee, her hands to fold, 
Was all the maiden ini(jht; 

And « Oh ! for(;ive,» she faintly said, 
u The terrors of a simple maid, 

If thou art tiiortal wiylil! 
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Bill if — of sncli siranjyc tales are toKl, — 
Uiicarllily warrior of tlic wold, 

Thou comcsl to chide mine neeents bold, 

My mother, Jiitta, knows flie spell, 

Al noon and inidni[>hi pleasing wM 
T1 le disemhodied ear; 

Oh! let her jmwcrful charnis atone 
I’or aiifjht my rashness may have* donef 
And cease lliy jjrasp of fcar.» 

Then lau{}Iied llie knijjhl — his laii[;hlei's soimt! 
Half in the hollow helmet drown’d; 

IJis barred ^i/A)r then he raised, 

And steady on the maiden j;*azed. 

lie sinoolh’d his brows, as best he mip,hl, 

I'o the dread calm of autumn ni{;hl, 

When sinks th(‘ tempest's roar; 

Yet still the cautious fisluMs eye 
11ie clouds, and fear the jjloomy sky, 

And haul their barks on shore. 

IX. 

f. Damsel, » he said, ube wise, and learn 
Matters of weipjit and deej) concern : 

rrom distant realms 1 come, 

And, wanderer lonjj, al len(;lh have plann’d 
In this my native Northern land 
T(i^i hihUiii liif I III I II le. 

Nor tliat alone — a mate i sciTiv ; 

She must he fyentle, soft and meek, — 

No lordly dainc for me; 

MyseiC^ni somethin^j roii(];h of mood, 

And feel the fire of royal lilood, 

And therefore do not hold if (jood 
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'ro inn tell ill luy cle{jrce. 

'riu*n, since coy iiiaiclens say my face 
Is Iiarsli, iiiy form devoid of (jrace, 

For a fair lincafje to provide, 

Tis meet that my selccTed bride 
In lineaments l>c fair; 

^ 1 Jove lliine ell — lill now I ne’er 
Look’d patient on a f.icc of fear, 

Int now that tremulous sob and tear 
IJecoim* tliy beauty rare. 

^ )n(‘ kiss — na> , damsel, coy it not : 

And now (jo seek tliy jiareiils’ cot. 

And say, a bridegroom soon I come, 

To woo my love* and bear ber borne.’) 

X. 

Home sprung the maid w ithout a pause, 
As bweiel ’sc aped from gre^ Imund’s jaws ; 
but still sbe lock’d, bow e’er distress’d, 

'J'be severe 1 in ber boding breast; 

DrCiUliiig hi'r sire, wbo oft forbade 
Her ^leps should stray to distant glade, 
rsigbt came— to ber accustom’d nook 
IlcM* distaff agi'd Julta look, 

And by the lamp’s impc rlect glow^, 
lloiigli M’ulfstane trimm’d bis shafts and 1 
Sudden and tM a morons, fro »n b* .; ^l ound 
Uj»si,arted slumbering l>raeli and bound; 
J.oud knocking next the lodge alarms. 
And AVidfstanc snatches at his arms. 
When opening flew the yielding door, 
i\nd that grim warrior press’d the floor. 
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XI. 

u All peace be here — What! none replies^ 
Dismiss your fears and your surprise. 

’T is I — that maid hath told my tale, 

Or, trembler, did thy courage fail? 

It recks not — it is I demand 
Fair Mctelill in marriage ])and ; 

Harold the Dauntless I, Avhose name 
Is brave men’s boast and caitiffs s’hame.') — 
The parents sought each other’s eyes, 

With awe, resentment, and surprise: 
Wulfstane, to quarrel prompt, began 
The stranger’s size and thewes to scan; 

But as he scann’d, his courage sunk, 

And from unequal strife he shrunk. 

Then forth, to blight and blemish, flies 
The harmful curse from Jutta’s eyes; 

Yet fatal ho^vi^e’er, the spell 
On Harold innocently fell! 

And disappointment and amaze 
Were in the witch’s wildcr’d gaze. 

XII. 

But soon the wit of woman wok<', 

And to the warrior mild she spoke ; 
uHer child was all too young.)) — » A toy, 
'fhe refugftlSr J IliUMlen coy.)) — 

Again, m A powerful baron’s heir 
Claims in her heart an interest fair.)) 

« A trifle — whisper in his car, 

That Harold is a suitor ]iere!)> 

BafPed at length she sought delay : 

«\Vould not the knight till morning stay? 
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liQtc was the hour — he there migfht rest 
*rill morn, their lodge’s honour’d guest.» 
Snell were her words, — her craft might cast, 
Her lionour’d guest should sleep his last : 
u No, not to niglit — but sooii,») he swore, 

« He would return, nor leave them more.)) — 
The threshold then his huge stride crost, 

And soon he w'as in darkness lost. 

xni. 

Appall’d awhile the parents stood, 

Th(‘n ehangedilheir fear to angry mood, 

And foremost fell their words of ill 
On unresisting Mctelill : 

Was she not caution’d and forbid. 
Forewarn’d, implored, accused, and chid, 
And must she still to greenwood roam, 

To marshal such misfortune h^ie? 

« lienee, minion — to thy chamber hence, 
prudence learn and penitence.)) 

She w'ent — her lonely courli to steep 
In tears which absent lovers w'eep; 

Oi- if she gain’d a troubled sleep, 
l'’ierre Harold’s suit was still the theme 
And terror of her feverish dream. 

• 

Scarce was she gone, her dame and sire 

Upon each o^ier bent their ire; 

« A w oodsman thou, and hast a spear, 

And couldst thou such an insult bear?)) 

Sullen he said, a A man contends 
• 

U’itli men, a witch witli sprites and fiends; 

4 . 
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Not to mere mortal wight belong 
Yon gloomy brow and frame so strong. 

But thou — is this thy promise fair, 

That your Lord William, wealthy heir 
To Ulrick, Baron of Witton-le-wear, 
Should Metelill to altar bear? 

Do all the spells thou boast's! as thine 
Serve but to slay some peasant’s kino, 

IJis grain in autumn-storms to steep, 

Or thorou{»h fog and fen to sweep. 

And hag-ride some poor rustic’s sleep? 

Is such mean mischief wortlrthe fame 
Of sorceress and witch’s name ? 

Fame, which with all men’s wish conspires, 
With thy deserts and my desires, 

To damn thy corpse to penal fires. 

Out on thee, witch ! aroint 1 aroint ! 

Wliat now shall put thy schemes in joint? 
What save this trusty arrow’s point, 

From the dark dingle when it flics, ' 

And he who meets it gasps and dios.n — 


XV. 

Stern she replied, « 1 will not wage 
War with thy folly or thy rage; 

But ere the morrow’s sun be low, 
Wulfstane of Rookhope, thou shall know. 
If I ^an venge me on a foe. 

BMlm the while, that what^e’er 
IvjiRe, in ire, of bow and spear, 
liTs not Harold’s destiny 
The death of pilfer’d deer to die. 
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But lio, and tliou, and yon pale moon, 
That shall he yet more pallid soon, 
Before she sink hehind the dell, 

Thou^ she, and Harold too, shall tell 
What Jutta knows of charm or spell. » — 
Thus muUeriii[|, to the door she bent 
Her wayward steps, and forth she went, 
And left alone the moody sire, 

To cherish or to slake his ire. 


XVI. 

Tar faster than belong’d to age. 

Has Jutta made her pilgrimage. 

A jiriest has met her as she pass’d, 

And cross’d himself and stood aghast: 

She traced a hamlet — not a cur 

His throat would ope, his foot w^oiild stir; 

By crouch, by trembling, and l>y groan, 
J’liey made her hated presence knowm! 
yr ‘^liTirwhcn she trode the sable fell. 

Were wilder sounds her way to tell, — 

I"or far was heard the fo,\’s yell, 

The black-cock w'aked and f.iintly crew, 
Serream’d o’er the moss the scared curlew' j 
Where o’er the cataract the oak 
l«‘jy slant, wag heard the raven’s croak; 

The mountain-cat which soiiglil his prey, 
Glared, scream’d, and started from her way. 
Such music Aeer’d her journey lone 
To the deep dell and rocking stone : 

There, with unhallow’d hymn of praise, 

She called a God of Heathen days. ’ 
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XVII. 

INVOCATION. 

From tliy Pomeranian throne, 

Hewn in rock of living stone, 

Where, to tliy godhead faithful yet, 

Bend Esthonian, Finn, and Lett, 

And their swords in vengeance wdiet, 

That shall make thine altars wet, 

AVet and red Idc ages more 
With the Christians' hated gf)re, — 

Hear me! Sovereign of the Bock, 

Hear m<‘, mighty Zernebock. 

Mightiest of the mighty known, 

IJero thy wonders have been shown ; 
Hundred tribes in various tongue 
Oft have here thy praises sung, 

Down that stone with Bunick seam'd 
Hundred victims’ blood hath stream’d! 
Now one woman comes alone, 

And but wets it with her own. 

The last, the feeblest of thy flock, — 

Hear — and be present, Zernebock! 

JTark! he comes; the night-blast cold 
Wilder s creeps along the w'old ; 

The cloudless moon grows dark and dim, 
And bristling hair and quakin^j^ limb 
Proclaim the Master Demon nigh, — 
Those who view his form shall die ! 

Lo ! I stoop and veil my head. — 

Thou who ridest the tempest dread. 
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Sliakin(^ bill and rondin(j oak — 

Sparc me 1 spare me ! Zemebock. 

He comes not yet! Shall cold delay 
TJiy votaress at her need repay? 

'fhou — shall I call thee god or fiend! — 

Let others on thy mood attend 
With prayer and ritual — Jutta's arms 
Are necromantic words and charms : 

Mine is the spell, that, utter’d once, 

Sliall wake thy Master from his trance, 

Shake his red mansion-house of pain, 

And burst his seven-times twisted chain, 

So 1 comest thou ere the spell is spoke? 

I own thy presence, Zemebock, 

XVIIL 

u Daughter of diist,» the Deep Voice said, 

— Shook while it spoke the vale for dread, 
'Pco«.k’d on the base that massive stone, 

The evil deity to own, — 
w Daughter of dust! not mine the power 
Thou scek’st on Harold’s fatal hour. 

’T ixt heaven and hell there is a strife 
Waged for his soul and for his life, 

And fain wpuld we the combat win, 

And siuatcli him in his hour of sin. 

There is a star now rising red. 

That thre.its him with an influence dread : 
Woman, thine arts of malice whet, 

To use the space before it set. 

Involve him wijh the church in strife, 

Tush on adventurous chance his life ; 
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Ourself will in the hour of need, 

As best we may, thy counsels speed. » 

So ceased the Voice; for seven lea([ucs round 
Each hamlet started at the sound ; 

But slept a{juin, as slowly died 
Its thunders on tlie hill's brown side. 

XIX. 

u And is this a11,» said Jutta stern, 
a That thou canst teach and 1 can learn ? 

Hence ! to the land of fog and waste ! 

There fittest is thine influence placed, 

Thou powerless slug-fjish deity ! 

But ne'er shall Briton bend the knee 
A{jain before so poor a god.»> — 

She struck the altar with her rod ; 

Sli(;lit was the touch, as when at need 
A damsel stirs her tardy steed ; 

But to the blow the stone (jave place, 

And, startin(]r from its balanced base, 

Roll'd tbunderinfv down the moon-li{];ht del), — 
Re-echo’d moorland, rock, and fell ; 

« Into the moon-light tarn it dash'd,. 

Their shores the sounding surges lash'd, 

And there was ripple, rage, and foam ; 

But on that lake, so dark, and lone, 

Placid and pale the moonbeam* shone 
As Jutta hied.her home. 
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I. 

Grey towers of Durham! there was once a time 
1 view’d your battlements with such vague hope, 
As brightens life in its first dawning prime ; 

Not that e’en then came within fancy’s scope 
A vision vain of mitre, throne, or cope; 

Yet, gazing on the venerable hall, 

Ilor fluttering dreams ^vould in perspective ope 
Some reverend room, some prebendary’s stall, — 
And thus Hope mejicceived as she decciveth all. 

Well yet I love thy mix’d and massive piles, 

Half church of God, half castle ’gainst the Scot, 
And long to roam tliese venerable aisles, 

^Vith records jlored of deeds long since forgot: 
'flicre might^ share my Surtees’ happier lot, 

Who leaves at will his patrimonial field 
To ransack every crypt and hallow’d spot. 

And from oblivion rend the spoils they yield, 
r.tsloring priestly chaunt and clang of knightly 
shield. 
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Vain is tlic wish — since other cares demand 
Each vacant hour, and in another clime ; 

But still that no them harp invites my hand, 

Which tells the wonder of thine earlier time ; 

And fain its numbers would 1 noAV command, 

To paint the beauties of thy dawning fair, 

When Harold, gazing from its lofty stand 
Upon the western heights of Beaurepaire, 

Saw Saxon Eadmef’s towers begirt by winding Wear. 

II. 

Fair on the half-seen streams the sunbeams danced, 
Betraying it beneath the woodland bank, 

And fair between the Gothic turrets glanced 

Broad lights, and shadows fell on front and flank. 
Where tower and buttress rose in martial rank, 

And girdled in the massive donjon keep. 

And from their circuit peaFd o^er bush and bank 
The matin bell with summons long afla deep. 

And echo answer’d still with long-resounding sw.eep. 


HI. 

The morning n^sts rose from thc groiind. 
Each merry bird awaken’d round 
As if in revelry ; 

Afar the bugles’ clanging soun^l 
GalFd to the chase the lagging hefISbd, 

The gale breath’d soft and free, 
Andiijpii’d to linger on its way, 

TQF,;ieatch fresh odours from the spray, 
^nd waved it in its wanton play 

So awA ^a«\Q‘5ome\x * 
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Tlie scenes wliieh morninjj beams reveal, 
Its sounds to hear, its (];a1cs to feel 
In all their fragrance round him steal, 

It melted Harold’s heart of steel, 

And, hardly wotting why, 

.He dofPd his helmet’s gloomy pride, 

. -And hung it on a tree beside. 

Laid mace and falchion by, 

And on the green-sward sate him down, 
And from his dark habitual frown 
Relax’d his rugged brow — 

Whoever hath the doubtful task 
From that stern Dane a boon to ask, 
Were wise to ask it now. 

IV. 

His place beside young Gunnar took. 
And mark’d his master’s softening look, 
And in BSf eye’s dark mirror spied 
The gloom of stormy thought subside, 
And cautious watch’d the fittest tide 
To speak a warning \vord. 

So when the torrent’s billows shrink. 
The timid pilgrim on the brink 
Waits long to see them* wave and sink, 
Ere he dare brave the ford; 

And often, doubtful pause, 

His step advances or withdraws : 

Fearful to move the slumbering ire 
Of his stern lord, thus stood the squire, 
Till Harold raised his eye, 
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That {jlanced as 'when athwart the shroud 
Of the dispersingp,tempest-cloud 
The burstings sunbeams fly. 

V. 

« Arouse thee, son of Erinen^jarde, 
OiTspriiijj of prophetess and bard ! 

Take Iiarp, and greet this lovely prime 
AV’ilh some hijjh strain of Runic rhyme. 
Strong, deep, and powerful! Peal it round 
Like that loud belFs sonorous sound. 

Yet wild by fits, as when the lay 
Of bird and bugle hail tlie day. 

Such >vas iiiy grandsirc Erick’s sport, ^ 
^Vhcn dawn gleam’d on his martial court. 
Ileyniar the Scald, with harp’s high sound, 
Siitiiiiion’d the chiefs who slept around ; 
i touch’d on the spoils of wolf and bear, 
1'hey roused like lions from tbeir Jair, 

Tiicti rush’d in emulation forth 
To enhance the glories of the north. — 
Proud Erick, mightiest of thy race, 

Whe re is thy ^adowy resting-p^acc ? 

In w ild Valhalla hast thou quaffd 
Erom focnian’s skull nictheglin drauglit, 

(3r wander’st where thy cairn was piled, 

To frown o’er oceans wide and wild ? 

< )r have the milder Christians given 
Thy r^efuge in their peaceful heaven ? 
Y^yillre’er thou art, to thee are known 
ftySr toils endured, our trophies w'on, 

Our wars, our wanderings, and our woes.j»- 
lie ceased, and Gunnar’s song arose. 
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VI. 

SONG. 

u Hawk and osprey scream’d for joy 
O’er llie bcellm(j cliffs of Hoy, 

Crimson foam tlie beach o’crspread, 

•The Jicatli was dyed with darker red, 

^Vllell o’er Erick, Inguar’s son, 

Dane and Northman piled the stone; 

, Singing wild the war-song stern, 
llcist thee, Dweller of the Cairn ! 

<< NVhere eddying currents foam and boil 
lly Ilersa’s burgh and Grirnisay’s isle, 

Tlie seaman sees a martial form 
Ilalf-iningled with the mist and storm. 

Ill anxious awe he bears away 
To moor his bark in Stromna’s bay, 

And inurinurs frohi the bounding stern, 

‘ Rest thee. Dweller of the Cairn !’ 

IS"- 

u AVliat cares disturb the mighty dead ? 

Each lionourM rite was duly paid ; 

No daring hand thy helm unlaced, 

11 1 y sword, thy shield, were near thee placed, 
Thy flinty couch no tear profaned, 

\V itiiout, with* hostile blood ’t was stain’d ; 
Within, ’t was lined with moss and fern, — 
Then rest thee, Dweller of the Cairn ! 

u lie may not rest : from realms afar 
( Ionics Voice of battle and of war, 
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Of conquest wrought with bloody hand 
On Carmel’s cliffs Jordan’s strand, 
When Odin’s warlike son could daunt 
The turban'd race of Termagauntw 

VIL 

a Peace, » said the knight, « the noble Scald 
Our warlike fathers’ deeds recall’d, 

But never strove td'^dtbe the son 
With tales of what Hithself bad done. 

At Odin’s board the hard sits bigli 
Whose harp ne’er stoop’d to flattery ; 

But highest he whose daring lay 
Hath dared unwelcome tnith.s to say.» — . 
With doubtful smile young Ounnar eyed 
His master’s looks, and nought replied — 

But well that smile his master led 
To construe whatt he left unsaid, 
u 1$ it to me, thou timid youth, 

Thou fear’st to speak unwelcome truth ? 

My soul no more thy censure grieves 
Than frosts rob laurels of their leaves. 

Say on — and yet— beware the luflc 
And wild distemper of my blood ; 
liOtli were I that mine ire should w rong 
The youth that bore my shield so long, 

And w ho, in service constant i»till, 

Though weak in frame, art strong in will.» • 
« Oh !» quoth the page, « even there depends 
My c^iribl — there my warning tends, 
as of my master’s breast 
demon were the sudden guest;* 
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Then at the first misconstrued word 
Ills hand is bn the mace and sword, 

From licr firm seat his w^isdom driven, 
llis life to countless dan^jers fjiven. — 

O ! would that Gunnar could suffice 
To be the fiend’s last sacrifice, 

So that, when glutted with my gore, 
lie fled and tempted the^ no more !>» 

vin. 

Then waved his hand, and shook his head, 
The impatient Dane, while thus he said: 

« Profane not, youth — it is not thine 
To judge the spirit of our line — 

The bold Berserkar’s rage divine, 

Through whose inspiring, deeds are wrought 
Past human strength and human thought. 
AVlicn full upon his glo^i^y soul 
The champion feels the ihSuence roll, 
lie swims the lake, he leaps the wall — 

Heeds not the depth, nor plumbs the fall — 
Unshielded, mail -less, on he goes 
Singly against a host of foes ; 

Their spears he holds like wither’d reeds. 
Their mail like maiden’^ silken weeds ; 

One ’gainst^a hundred will he strive, 

Take i oiintless wounds, and yet survive. 

Then rush the eagles to his cry 
Of slaughter and of victory, — 

And blood he quaffs like Odin’s bowl. 

Deep drinks Lis sword, — deep drinks liis soul 
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And all that meet him in his ire 
He (jives to ruin, rout, and fire, 

Then, like gorfjed lion, seeks some dciji^^ 
And couches fill he’s man agen. — 

Thou know’st the and limb, 

AVhen %ins that ra^lo over-hr&n — 

Thou kiiow’st whe|^am moved, and why ; 
And when thou me roll mine eye, 

Set my teeth tlius rad stamp my foot, 
Regard thy safety Jind he mute ; 

But else, sj^eak boldly out whate er 
Is fitting that a knight should hear. 

I love thee, youth. Thy lay has powei 
Upon my dark and sullen hour ; — 

So, Christian monks are wont to saj^, 
Demons of old were charm’d away ; — 
Then fear not I will rashly deem 
III of thy speech^Vhateer the theme, 

IX. 

As down some strait in doubt and dread 
The watchful pilot drops the lead, 

And, cautious |n the midst to ste^T, 

The shoaling channels sqijands with fear ; 
So, lest on dai^0$rous ground he swerved, 
The page his miaster’s brow observed, 
Pausing at intervals to fling 
His hand on the melodious string, 

And to his moody breast apply 
The soothing charm of harmony, 

While hinted half, and half exprest, 

This warning song convey’d 'the rest, 
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u 111 fares the bark with tackle riven, ^ 
And ill when on the breakers driven, — 
111 when the storm-sprite shrieks in air, 
AikI the scared mermaid tears her hair ; 
Ihit worse when on her helm the hand 
i.)f some false traitor holds coininaiKl. 


2 . 

« III fares the hiintin^;^ Palmer, placed 
’Mid Hebron’s rocks or Rama’s waste,— 

111 Nshon the scorching siin is high, 

And the expected font is dry, — 

AVorse when his guide o’er sand and heath, 
Tlio barbarous Copt, has plann'd his death. 



111 fares the knight with buckler cleft, 

And ill when of his helm bereft, — 

111 when his steed to earth is flung, 

Or from his grasp bis falchion w rung ; 

Riu w orse, of instant ruiii^token, 

AVhen he lists rede by woman spoken. » 

X. 

u How now, fond boy? — Canst thou think ill,« 
Said Harold, « of fair Metelill?» 

« She may be fair,w the page replied, 

As through the strings he ranged, — 

« She may be fair ; but yet,« — he cried, 

And then the strain he changed , — t 
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I. 

She may be fair,M he sang, « but yet 
Fsir fairer liave I seen 
Than she, for all her locks of jet, 

And eyes so dark and sheen. 

Were 1 a Danish knight in arms, 

As one day I may be, 

My heart should^^^li no foreign charms, — 
A Danish me. 


2 . 

u I love my father’s northern land, 
Where the dark pine-trees grow, 
And the bold Daltk^s echoing strand 
Looks o’er each grassy oc. * 

1 love to mark the lingering sun, 

From Denmark loth to go. 

And leaving on billows bright, 

To cheer the shoH-Iived summer night, 
A path of ruddy glow* 

3 . 

u But most tlie northern maid I love, 
With breast^ike Denmark’s snow, 
And form as Denmark’s pine. 

Who loves '^Ij^mrple heath to twine 
Her locks of 'iitmny glow 
And sweetly blends that shade of gold 
With Ae eheek’^ rosy hue. 

And faitli Jnight for her mirror hold 
eye of matchless blue. 
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u T is her ’s the manly sports to love 
That southern maidens fear, 

To bend the bow by stream and grove, 

And lilt the hunter’s spear. 

She ean her chosen champion’s fight 
With eye undazzled see, 

Clasp liiin vlrtorious^^^^n the strife, 

Or on his corpse yielo^p her life, — 

A Danish maid for me \n 

XI. 

Then smiled the Dane— a Thou canst so well 
The virtues of our maidens tell, 

Half could I wish my choice had been 
Blue eyes, and hair of golden sheen, 

And lofty soul , — yet what of ill 
Hast thou to charge on J^feteUtl??) — 

« ( >n her nought, » young Gunnar said, 
a llul her base sire’s ignoble trade. 

Her mother, too — the general fame 
Hath given to Jutta evil name. 

And in her grey eye is a flame 
Art cannot hide, nor fear can tame. — 

That sordid woodman’f ||||< ant cot 
Twice hav§ thine honp^TiFootsteps sought. 
And twice return’d with such ill rede 
As sent thee on some desperate deed.w — 

XIL 

aTliou errest; Jutta wisely said, 

He that comes suitor Jo a maid^ 



H>6 HVROLD THE nVUNTIEsS. [i iit 

Eic* liiik\1 in iiiairiage, slioiild pro\Kl<‘ 

Laiifls and a dwelling lor his biide — 

My father’s by the Tyne and Wear 
I lia\e reclaim’d .)) — h O, all too dear, 

And ail too dangerous the piize, 

E’en were it won,») — young (Jiiiinai < in s. 

« And then this Jutta’s fiesli de\ ire, 

That thou shouhbjt s^ek, a heatlien Dane, 

IVom Dill ham’s a boon to gam, 

When thou hast left their vassals slam 
In then own halls!*) — 1 lashM Ifaiold’s (vc, 
Thundei’d lys voire — aFalse pa{;e, yni Ik ' 
Ihe (ostle, hall and towci, is iniiir, 

Ihnlc 1)^ old Wilikind oiiT^iic. 

The wild-rat will defend his den, 

Fights for her nest the timid wicn; 

And tliink’st thou I’ll forego iny light 
Foi dicad of monk or monkish knight ’ - 
Up and away, that deepening boll 
Doth of the Bishop’s conclave tell^ 

Thither will I, in manner due. 

As Jutta bade, my elaiui to sue; 

And, if to right me they arc loth, 

7 hen woe to (kurch and chapter Jiolhh) 

Now shift tho'sjbei^e and let ihq curtain f.dk 
And our next entry be Saint (Juthbeit’s b.ill. 
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I ri.L many a Iiarcl hath sung the solemn gloom 
Of the long Gothic aisle and stone-rihb’d roof, 
O’er canopying shrine, and gorgeous tomb, 

(Carved screen, and altar glimmering far aloof, 
And blending with the shade — a matchless proof 
Of high devotion, which hath now wax’d cold ; 
Tot legends say, that luxury’s brute hoof 
Intruded oft within such sacred fold, 

Like step of Bel’s false priest, track’d in his lane of 
old. 

Well pleased am I, howe’er, that when the route 
Of our rude ueighhours wUUjgfne deign’d to c«>nic, 
Ibicall’d, and eke unwelcon^yb. sweep out 

And cleanse pur chancel the rage of Rome, 
'J'hey spoke not on our ancient fane the doom 
To which their bigot zeal gave o’er their own, 
But spared the martyr’d saint and storied tomb, 
Though papal miracles had graced the stone, 

And though tlie aisles still loved the organ’s swelling 
tone. 
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And deem not , thoiigh ’cis novr my part to paint 
A prelate sway’d by love of power and gold, 

That all who wore the m^itre of our Saint 
Like to ambitioiis^A|dingar I hold ; 

Since both in moder^tHies and days of old 
It sate on those who$e virtues might atone 
Their predecessors’ fifties trebly told; 

Matthew and such may own — 

And such ( if fame MHp^th ) the honoured llai 
riiigton. ' ’ ‘ 

II. 

But now to earlier and to ruder limes, 

As subject meet, 1 tune my rugged rhymes, 

Telling how fairly the chapter was met, 

And rood and books in seemly order set ; 

Huge brass-clasp’d volumes, which the hand 
Of studious priest but rarely scann’d, 

Now on fair carved desk di^pla^d, 

T’ was theirs the solemn scene to aid. 

O’er-head with many a scutcheon graced, 

And quaint devices interlaced^ 

A labyrinth of crossing rows, 

The roof in lessenin^arches shows; 

Beneath its sha<^i|9^Kf^jproud and high. 

With footstool canopy, 

Sate Aldingar, and prelate ne’er 

More haughty graced Saint Culhbert’s chair. 

Canons and deacons were placedkbelow, 

In due degree and lengthen’d row. 

Unmoved and silent each sate there, 
in his oaken chair; 
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i\or IumJ, nor hand, nor foot they stirr’d, 
Nor lock of hair, nor tress of beard, 

And of their eyes severe alone 

The twinkle show’d they were hot stone. 


111 . 

The Prelate was to speech address’d, 
ria(*li head sunk reverent breast; 

lUit ere his voice was 
Arose* a wild, tumultuoui*^||H^ 

Offspring; of wonder inixM w%h fear. 

Such as in crowded streets we hear 
.llailin(} the flames, that, bursting out, . 

Attract yet scare the rabble trout. 

I’^re it had ceased, a giant hand 
Shook oaken door and iron band^ 

Till oak and iron both gave way* 

Cla4iVl the long bolts, the hinges bray, 

And ere upon angel or saint they can call, 

Stands Harold the Dauntless in midst of the hall. 


. IV. 

Now save ye, my masters, both rocket and rood , 
I'Vom bishop with mitre to deacon with hood! 

For here stands Count HaroUg^dWitikind’s son, 
Come to sue for the lands wm wW ^ncestors won.?’ 
I'he Prelate look’d round him IWpiPmrc troubled eye, 
Unwilling to grant, yet afraid to deny, 

While each canon and deacon who heard the Dane 
speak, 

To be safely at home would have fasted a week;— 
Then Aldingar roused him and answer’d again : 
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uTliou Sliest for a boon which tj^^ou canst not obtain; 
The church hath no fiefs for an unchristen’d Dane. 
Thy father was wise, and his treasure hatli (jiven, 
That the priests of a chantry mijjh hymn him to 
licavcn ; 

And the fiefs wlilcb whilome be possess’d as liis due, 
Have lapsed to the cliur|ch, and been granted anew 
To Anthony Con yer.i ^m^ Alberic Vere, 

For the service St Ci3m||H^^b]es5’d banner to ])C‘ar, 
When the bands of come to foray the Wear. 

Then disturb not our conclave with wrangling or 
blame, 

But in peace and in patience pass hence as ye camc.’> 


Loud laugh’d the stern Pagan — «They ’re free from 
the care 

Of fief and of service, both Conyers and Vere, — 

Six feet of your chancel is all they will need, 

A buckler of stone and a corslet of lead. — 

IIo, Gunnar! — the tokens!» — and, sever’d anev/ 

A head and a liand on the alt^ he threw. 

Then shudder’d with terror both canon and monk, 
They knew the glazed eye and the countenance 

And of Anthoiiy»|HH^ the half-gri/zlcd hair, 

And the scar, on of Sir Albefic Vere. 

There was a churchman or priest that was there, 
But grew pale at the sight, and betook him to praycT. 


VI. 



,t Flarold laugh’d at their looks of fear: 
this the hand should your banner hear? 
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‘"as that tlic head wear the casque 

• Ju battle at the churda’s task? 

AVas it to sucli you gave the place 
Of Harold with the heavy mace? 
rind me between the \Vear and Tyne 
A knight will wield this club of mine, — 

Oive him my fiefs, and I willlf^y 
'J'iiere 's wit beneath the ^O^ij^gray. 
lie raised it, rough with:]m|BH^tain, 

Oiiiight from crush’d scull il^^%poutiiJg brain ; 

!!(* whecd’d it that it shrilly sung, 

Ami lli(? aisles echoed as it swung, 

'Tiieu daslf d it down with sheer descent, 

And split King Osric’s monument. — 

« How like ye this music? How trow yc the hand 
' That can wield such a mace may be reft of its land? 
No answer? — I spare ye a space to agree, 

Anti Saint Culhbert inspire you, a saint if he be. 

Ten strides through yojir chancel, ten strokes on 
your bell, 

And again 1 am with you,— grave fathers, farewell. v 
TIL 


He turn’d from their presence, he clash’d the oak 

And the clang of bis stride on the floor; 

And his head frdVn his bosom fnerrelate uprears 
VViiira gliosl-seer’s look when the ghost disappears. 
ti Ye priests of St Cuthbert, ix>w give mo your rede, 

I 'or never of counsel had Rishop more need ! 

Were the ar<*h-fiend incarnate in flesh and in hone, 
The language, the look, and the laugh were his own. 
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In the Lounds of Saint Cutlib^ there is not a kni(;ht 
Dare o^front in our quarrel yoh goblin in figlit. 
Then i ede me aright to Ms claim to reply, 

’T is unldAvful to grant) and ’t is death to deny n 

VIIL 


On ven’son and iiiab|j|^^iat morning had fed 
The Cellarer VinsauHm^jhus that he said 
Delay till to-morrfl^H^waptei*s leply; 

Let the feast be spreaWHir, and the wine be poui d 
high: 

If lie ’b mortal he driakf,^if he drinks, he is oiiis — 
Hib bracelets of iroii)-*<*his bed in our towctb.w — 
This man had a tal;ighing eye, 

Trust not, friend^ when such you spy; 

A beaker’s depth he weU could drain, 

Picvel, sport, and jest amain-^ 

The haunch of the deer and the grape’s biight d^c 
Never bard loTed them better thtm I; 

But sooner than Vinsauf fill’d me my wine, 

Pass’d me his jest, and i^Hghad at mine, 

Though the buck were W ^rpark, of Bourdeaux 
the vine, ' 

With the dullest hgqpjc ^d rather dine 
On an oaten calMllHi|nranglit of the Tyne. 

IX. 


Walwayn djjj^eeoh spoke next— be knew 
Each pJtfj^HplDves the sun and dew, 

4 ut omKK whose juice enflf^gain 

odfllmiio’er the blood and brain; 


tf / 
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I’lie peasant wlio salfp^^iin by pale moonbeam 
Gatherinf; such herbs by bank and stream, * 
Dccjii’d his thin form and soundless tread 
Were those of wanderer from the dead. 

« Vinsauf, thy wine,» he said, power, 

CTiir {jyves are heavy, strong our tower; 

Vet three drops from this mine. 

More strong than dung^^||||Hw.es, or wine, 

Shall (;ive liim prison u^SH|Hraund 
IShire dark, more ftarrowy'I^Sfe profound. 

Short rede, good rede, let Harold have — 

A dog’s death and aheathen^s grave.a — 

I have lain on a sick man’s bed, . 

Watching for hours for the leech’s tread. 

As if 1 deeiiiM that his presence.^ajione 
Wen? of power to bid ray pain begone; 

I have listed his words^pf comfort. given, 

As if to oracles frditt Heaven; 

1 have counted histsteps^from my chamber dooi*, 
And bless’d them when they were heard no more ; — 
Ihit sooner than Walwayn my sick couch should 
nigh. 

My choice were by leech*craft unaided to die. 



« Snell service dgne in fervenl 
The Ghiirch may pardon and conceal, 9 
The doubtful Prelate said, t^huX ne’er 
The co^ ns(?l ere the act should hear. — 
Anselm of Jarrow,^ndvisc us now, ^ 
The stamp of wisdom is on thy brow; 
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Thy days, thy nights in cloistj^ pent, 

Are gtill to mystic learning lent;— 

Anselm of Jarrow, in thee is my hope, 

Thou well const give counsel to Prelate or Pope. >r 




XI. 


Answer’d the Prior — «.^is wisdom’s use 
Still to delay what not refuse; 

Ere granting the l)^||H^tncs hither to ask, 
Shape for the giant task; 

Let us see how a step so sounding can tread 
In paths of darkness, danger, and dread ; 

He may not, he will not, impugn our decree, 

That calls but for proof of his chivalry, 

And were Guy to r^um, or Sir Bevis the Strong, 
Our wilds have adventure might cumber them long - 

The Castle of Seven Shields^ aKind Aiischn, no 

more! ^ ' 

The step of the Pagan appr^acb^'the door.» 

The churchmen were bush’d— Inhis mantle of skin, 
With his mace on his shoulder, Count Harold strode 
in. ' 

There was foam on hM|, lip, there was five in his eye, 
For, chafed by attendangi^, his fury was nigh, 
ullo! Bishop,}) dost thou grant me rny 

Or must I -asserrn by falchion andlElame?» 


XU. 

uOn thy suit, gallant Harold, <> Bishop replied 
ill) accrats which'irciinbled, «we might not decide, 
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Until proof of youft strength and your valour wc 
saw — 

T is not that wc doubt them, but such is the law.» — 

« And would you. Sir Prelate, have Uarohl make 
sport 

I or the cowls and the shavelings that herd in thy 
court? 

Say what shallhedo?>-|^jl|l|fe shrine shall he tear 
The lead bier of thy pat^HpBphcave it in air. 

And through the long chahm make Cuthbert take 
>ving, 

. With the speed of a bullet dismissy from the sling? » 
u Nay, spare such probation, the Cellarer said, 

From ihe mouth of our minstrels thy task shall be 
read, 

While the. wine sparkles high in tlie goblet of gold, 
And the revel is loudest, thy task shall be told ; 

And tliyself, ga I Harold, shall, hearing it, tell 
That tlieBishop, his cowls, and his shavelings, meant . 
well. » 

Xlll. 

Lond rcveird the guests, and; the goblets loud rang, 
But louder the minstrel, Ht;|gh„MenevilIe, sang; 

And Harold, the hurry and ||||^of whose soul, 

F/en when verging to fury, o^lrdl music's control, 
Still bent on the harper his broad sable eye, 
x\nd often imtnsted the goblet passed by; 

Than wdne, or than wassail, to him w as more dear 
The niinstrcrs high tale of enchantment to hear; 
And tlie Bishop that day might of Vinsauf complain 
That his art had but wasted his wine^casks in vain. 
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XiV. 

THE CASTLE OF THE SEVEN SHIELDS. 

A BALLAD. 

The Druid Urien had daughters seven, 

Their skill could call the moon from heaven; 

So fair tlieir forms and so high their fame, 

That seven proud their suitors came. 

King Major and Rhyi^hle from Powis and Wales, 
Unshorn was tlieir hair, and unpruned were their 
nails ; 

From Strath Clwyde came Evvain, and Ewaiii w'ai> 
lame, 

And the red-bearded Donald from Galloway came. 

Lot, King of Lodon, was liiinch-harkM from youth; 
Diumiail of Cumbria had never a tooth ; 

But Adolf of Bambrough, Norlhumherkinrs heir, 
Was gay and was gallant, was young and was fair. 

There was strife ’mpngst the sisters, for each one 
would have 

For husband King Adolf, the gallant and brave, 
And envy bred hat^^d hate urged thetri to blows, 
When the firm eaiWWas cleft, and llie Arch-fiend 
arose! 

He swore to tlie maidens their wish to fulfil — 

They swOgEf^lo the foe they would w'ork by his will. 
A spiqii^ai'id distaff to each liath he given, ^ 

« Now hearken my spell, » said the Outcast of heave 
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(( Yc sluill ])ly these spinJlcs at midnight hour, 

And lor every spindle shall rise a tower, 

AVherc the ri{;ht shall be feeble, the wrong shall have 
power. 

And there shall ye dwell with your paramour.)) 

r»eiieaili the pale moonlight they sate on the wold, 
And the rhymes which the^^iunted must never be 

And as the black wool froECtlClie distaff they sped, 
With blood from their bosom they moisten’d the 
thread, 

m 

As light danced the spindles beneath the cold gleam, 
'J’he castle arose like the birth of a dream — 

'file seven towers ascended like mist from the ground, 
Seven portals defend them, seven ditches surround. 

Within that dread castle seven monarchs were wed, 
lint six of the seven ere the morning lay dead ; 

With their eyes all on fire, and their daggers all red, 
Seven damsels surround the Northumbrian’s bed. 

Six kingly bridegrooms to death we have done, 

Six (gallant kingdoms King A(k||faath won, 

Six lovely brides all his pleasure to do. 

Or the bed of the seventh shall be Imsbandless too.)T 

Well chanced it that Adolf the night when he wed 
Had confess’d and had sain’d him ere bonne to bis 
bed; 
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He sprung; from the couch and his broad sword lir 
drew, 

And there the seven daughters of Urion he slew. 


The gate of the castk he holted and seal’d, 
Andhung o’er eat^'ifich*stone a crown and a shield 
To the cells of St DuAs^n then wended his way, 
And died in his clpj^flran anchorite grey. 


Seven monarchs’ wealth in that castle lies slow'd. 
The foul fiends brood o’er them like raven and toad. 


Whoever shall guesten these chambers within. 
From curfew till ifiatins, that treasure shall win. 


But manhood faint as the world waxes old ! 
There lives not ihBritain a champion so bold, 

So dauntless of heart/ arid so pyudent of bi.dn, 

As to dare the adventure mt tr^surc to gain. 


The waste ridge of Cheviot shall wave with the t ) e, 
Before the rude Scots shiril Northumberland fly, 

And the fliot. clifts of j^^bro’ shall melt in the sun, 
Before that adventure. Be peril’d and won. 




xt. 


« And is this my probation ?» wild {larold he said, 

11 Witliin a lone castle to press a lone bed ? — 

Good even, my Lord;::iJpi$hop, — Saint Cuthbert tc 


rrow, 
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Dpnm ink’s sage courtier to lier princely youth, 

G I anting Iiis cloud an ouzel or 9 whale, 

‘^poke, though unwittingly, a pail|||^ truth -, 

Tur Phantasy embroiders Natilih^s veil. 

TliC liny m ruddy e’fe, or dawning pale, 

( )f swart thunderodoud, or silver haze, 

Aic but the ground'-work of the rich detail 
Which Phantasy with pencil wild pourtrays, 
niciiding what seems and is, in the rapt mnser’s gazr. 

Nor arc the stubborn forms of earth and stone 
Less to the Sorceress’s empire given ; 
i'or not with unsubstantial hues alone. 

Caught from the varying surge, or vacant heaven, 
Fiuin bursting sunbeam, or from flashing levin, 

She limns he{ pictures — op the earth, as air. 

Arise her castles, and her c^r is driven ; 

And never gazed the eye on scene so fair, 

BtU of i\s boasted charms fancy gave half the share. 
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Up a wild pass went Harold, l>eut to provo, 
MencviUe,'tlie adventure of thy lay , 
Gotnaar pursued his ^ps in faith and lo\ c, 

Ever compan^tk of liis mastci’s way. 

IMtidw^d their patti, a rock of 0 ranitO grey 
Erom the adjoiitiilg cliff had mOde dcsceni,— 

A barren mas»->y^t her drOagiing spiny 
Had a young bindijivee crown’d its batilement, 
Twisting her fibrous roots through cianny , flaw, an<! 
rent. 


This rock and tr<* could Gnnnar’s thought tug igi , 
Till Fancy brcte|(ht the tear-drop to his ey«>, 

And at his inasldiiji^’d the lisiid page, 

« What is the Oiiiildein tbat«,jbard shou’-d spy 
In ^at rode rock and its graan canopy ?» ' 

. And Harold said, « Like ta IhO helmet bia\ ' 
dtf nrarrior slain in %ht 1 ti&em$ to lie, 

^nd ^se same drooping tmughs do o’er it n a\ c 
pint all unlike the plunta bis lady’s favour gave.» 

II Ah, nols'replied the page; u the ill-starr’d love 
Of some poor maid i« in the emblem shown, 
Whose fates arc with some hero’s interwove. 

And rooted on a heart to love unknown 
And as the gentle dews of heaven alone 
Itborisb those droi^llpg boughs, and as ilic staih 
Of flip s||||||ghtning rmas both tree and stone, 

9a tfvitb her unrequited faith, — 
ilerjillwmttef is tears — hei only icfugc dcji^.» 
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u iJlou art aj 
llaiold replied, 

L^cn so ainl4i<lie olatl| pjf wm^ 

\ ^ow tboi|£4(fM Imb 
Though 

With one lliimptl io'va^.Aii^ 
W hose busmesnlTO yif 
L pon the bloody 
Yet, foolish trembler ^ th«tt l|^ 



'1 hou hast a nook of 
Vad thou and I 

Harold would vUfyp fSld Vt^UM 
I I e injury on C^abtMl' 

'I he g^^ul page'^i|il^a% iM 
Ihit turn'd to heaveb 
\nd dup’d bin ii«nd% 4p 
i Mf tods— my y<d^«dpg»?iW' ) |i| ^ * dd 

'J hen in a ga^j^ot, ligntev4wi|Wl^^^ t 
('ompcll’d bints^ to speee» 

Afid, as they flow’d ^pilfl 
Mis voids took Bfdonce soft ai^^OW, 

And liquid, liko ^^olving snoW, 

They tinto song. 

« What though ihrough fiell^pf <wrtd||iilHM 
I may flot follow Harold’s stiroo, f) 

^ ct who with faithful Gunnar’s pndt 
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’’tioril naroI^^c«t$ can set^? 

' And dearer than tbl^nch of pride 
fiteloVifia the bed wolfs hide^ 
When eloatitoring^w t^otd Harold’s side 
, In forest, iPl^'orlea.n 


VI 




u 9r«A)t *M^I» said Harold, in a tomi ps^r 
Whirls liiWrry and anrprise were shdwd. 
With some slight touch of fear, — 

J^lhtoo comes slowly on ! 

1!^ cowl, enid staff, and mantle knonn, 

* K^monitOt is near, 
kcw mwhhim, ^hninar, heedfuil) •, 
Pte/Uaht^by the blighted tree— 

HtolMee hitt^ youth ?*-Thou couldst not *(■ 
‘Wbihia the vale of Galilee 


* ^ I filM beheld his foim, 
llpl' wjbttt we met that other while 
Iii^Gej^al^a’t rooky i^, 

’'•iki^tii|foife thO fearful storm,— 

Xjfbtt We wm now?/»— The pa^e^distraught 
Widi terror, answer’d, « I sec nought, 

And there is nought to see, 

Save that the oak’s scathed boughs fling dow n 
Upon, the path a sltadow hrowu, *' 

'fhat, like a pilgrim’s dusky gown. ^ 

, Waves with iha^ving tcee.» 


VII 


Coudttjiarold gaaed upon the oak 
As^f his eye>strings would have Lioke, 
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VikI ilicn resolvedly said, 

111 wliai It will, yon phantom 
\oi li( i\cii, not hell, shall ever say 
lint ioi their shadows hoiu his way 
(^'ount Harold turn’d distnayM 
I II sp( iL hitn^ though his accents fill 
M\ htait with th^t unwonted thrill 
\\ huh vulgar minds call fear. 

I w ill sulidiie It Forth lie stiode, 
i* uisi d w li( i c the blighted oak-tree sliowM 
s ihh sli idow on the road, 

Vnd, ioldinj on his bosom broad 

I lis ai lus, said, « Speak — I hear.)) 

VIII 

I lu Doc p Voice said, « O wild of will, 
i (II IONS tb^ pm pose to fulfil-— 
lit and umepentant still, 

How O Haloid, shtiU thy tiead 
histuib the sluinbeis ol the dead^ 

I u Ii step in thy wild way thou mafcest 
I In ishts of the dead thou wakest ; 

And shout in tiiiiniph o’ei thy path 
Hu Ik nds of Jiloodsbed and of wrath. 

|ln tins tliiiu hoiii, >et tuiti and hear! 

] Ol hli IS 1)1 lef, and judgment neai.)) 

IK 

I ill n ( ( iscd Tlic Voice. — Iho Dane leplied 
In toms where awe and inboitipitde 
I Ol nnslii^ siio\t,--«Iii sain ye chide 
Hu wo’l Ioi ia> aging the flock, ^ 

( h w nil Its haidiuss taunt the rock,*^ 

I h 
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1 001 as tfl«y<~-iny Danish stiam 
Sends streamf oi^ fire through every vein. 

Amid thy Mahns of goule and ghost, 

Say, is the fiitne of Enck lost? 

Or Witikind's tlie Waster, known 
Wham Kama hr spoil was to he Won ; 

Whose galleys ne’er bore off a shore 

*i^ey left not black with flame? — 

He was my sire, — «Jd, sprung of bun, 

’ilV* 'hvhr merciless and grun, 

Oah |'*3»e soft and tame ’ 

> Sfith my ci imcs no more iipl» a id m 

1 SliathafWastei'sson, and am but what he nudi nu 


'’IplltHbanfom groan’d ;->-the mountain shook ai oui i 
and w|ld-doe started at the soul' I, 
Thdgdrseand fern did wildly lound them a avi, 
^ if soifNssnddao storm the impulse gave, 
fhnn hast' said is truth— Yet on the bead 
T tjM( had aire let Wot die charge be laid, 
hke thee, with Wurclenting pace, 

I^Ut grave to ctadle ran the evil rare — 
i|dl^ues$ in his avarice and iie, 

Chnrchas and towns he gave to sword and (m , 
Shi^ water, wasted cv^y laud, 

hihath^lMtroying angel's burning brand , 
trulww Vhate’ei of ilj^might be invented, 
j!f«||v4.j{iitt^^lhMthingshedid--^ltedid,hutlicRi i>i mi i 
r ft is yart of his punishment still, 

(Ihili dfjliKflWig porsues his example of di 
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Hut ilioii, M lien thy tempest of wrath shall next shake 
thee, 

( rii (I thy loins for resistance, my son, and awake thee; 

11 thou } leld^t to thy fury, how tempted soever, 

I Ik fixate of repentance shall ope for thee meveh h) 

XI 

Me ij> gone,)! said Lord Ilarold, ahd gazed as he 
spoke; 

llicie IS nought on the |>ath but the shade of the 
oak, — 

n< IS gone, whose strange presence tiiy feeling op- 
press’d, * 

like the njght*hag that sits on the slumberer’s s 
My heart beats as tliirk as a fugitive's tread, * 

And colddeM^s drop from my brow and my i 

Ho ’ GiMnar, the flasket yon almoner gave; * * 

He s^ that three drops would recal ft^om the grave. 

1 or tjio first time Oqubt IlaroU owns leech-craft 

poyrer, ' 

Or, his courage to aid, lacks the juice of a flovrevis-^ 
Tlie page gave the flasket, which Walwdyts^jhad flifd 
With the juice of vrild roots that tda art had distill^d^' * 
So baneful their influence on all that had breath, 

( >tK drop had been frenzy, and two had been death* 
JIaioId took it,Jl)ut drank not; for jubilee shrill, 

And music and clamour, were heard onth^ hill, 

And down tlig steep pathway, oV stock and Vet 
stone^ 

rhe tram of a bridabcume bltthesomely on; 

1 here was song, there was pipe, there wat iiinbte^ 
and sfili 

r'Hhj burden was, « Joy to thp foir 
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Haiold might see fiom his high stance, 
Himself unseen, that It am advance 
With imith and melody, — 

On horse and lootu mingled thiong. 
Measuring their stejis to bridal song 
And bridal minsticKy; 

And ever when the blithesome lont 
Lent to the song their choral shout, 
Hedoubling echoes roll’d about, 

While echdng catve and clilif scut out 
The aaawering symphony, 
tOf all Abea-mimic notes whitdi dittell 
In hollow roA and sounding dell. 


i^ook his torch above the band, 
mahy * vaiieus passion fawn’d 
As demented ^rk| can feed * 

(On essence pure asldicoafsest weect, 
o9t stormy, or soAned, 

^es die ooinuis of the mind, 
iill^htsiMne and put^, hut tijnreprassfd, 
pe Seed the- htidegroom’s gallant hreust , 
hfiore feebly strove with maiden fear, 

1f«t still joy a^immei^d through the tear 
On the htiotfe lilushlnfl cheek, tliat thttws 
'Lilmdewsdrtgi' on tlm hodding rosoi 

Wcilfetanc^s ghioiiiy smite declared 
ttnejtryll&t selfish avaiice sliared, 


revenge end matlioa high 
once tobk in dWito’s eve. 
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( )n (I.mfjoroiis adventure sped, 

1 lit >\ i(< li deem’d Uarold vith the dead, 

I oi thus that morn her Demon said : — 

II, (Mc ilie set of sun, be tied 
I lit knot ’twixt bndegioom and his bride, 
i Ik Dane shall have no power of ill 
OVi jlliain and o’er MetehlLn 
And the pleased witch made ansner> «Tbeu 
Must llai old have pass’d from the paths of men ! 

I \ il i( [lose may his spirit have,— 

M.i\ Ik mior k and mandrake laid root in his grave, — " 
i\ Ins diMth-slecp be dogg’d by dreams of dismay^ 
And his waking be worse at tha answering day 

XIV, 

SiK h w^ dieir various mood of glee 
lileiit one shout of ecstacy. 

Ihil /ill when joy is brimming highest, 

Oi s/rrow and iiigbosti 

Of terrmr with her ague ciieek^ 

And lurking danger, sages sppak:— 

1 hose haunt cacli path^ but chief they lay 
Their snares beside the primroae way*— * 

'1 hns iound that bridal band iheir path 
Ik SI t by Harold in hb wrath. 

I KMiibhiig ben^adi his maddening mood, 

I , igh on a I ock the giant stood ; 

I I IS shout was hke the doom of death 
Spoke o’er thoir heads that pass’d beneath. 

Ills destined victims might not spy 

1 he 1 eddening terrors of his eye,— 
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The frown of rage that writhed liis fat o 
The lip that foam’d like boar’s in chase, - 
Hut all could see-^and^ seeing, all 
Bore back to shun the threaten’d fall, — 
The fragment whi< h their giant foe 
Bent from the cliff and heaved to throw. 

XV 

Backward tliej bore; — yet are theie two 
» For battle who prepare ' 

No pause of dread Lord William knew 
Ere his good blade was bate ; 

Jiii0 Wulfstane bent bis fatal yew , 

But ere the Silken cord he drew, 

As bttrrd from IlecWs diunder, flew 
^ ^ That rum through the air 

OjU the outlairs front it came, 

^ sill that hite bad humajp namot 
Addvhuman face, and hum^ framet 
That bved, moved, and had free will 
To (^use the path of good or iB, 

, Ts to its reckoning gone ; 

And nought of Wulfrtanc rests behind, 
Save tliat beneath that stone, 
Ualf-buned in the dinted clay, 

A red and shapeless mass there ley. 

Of mingled flesh and bonel 

XVL 

As from the bosom of the sky 
The eagle darts amain, 

' 'Ihx^eolmunds from yonder summit high 
, placed Btarold on the plain* 
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As llic‘ srar(‘^ ild*fowl scream and fly, 

So fl( ( the bridal tram ; 

\s the eagle’s peerless might 

I Ih» noble hdcon dares the fight, 

But ddVcb the fight in vain, 

^0 (ought the bridegroom ; from his hand 
I lie Dane’s rude macc has struck his brand, 
Its glitleniig fragments sticw the sand, 

Its lord lies on the plain. 

^o^^ , I h‘aNen ! take noble William’s part, 
And inch fhat ^et iinnielted heart, 

()i. eie Ills bridal hour depait, 

The hapless bridegroom’s slain ! 

X\lh 

Count Harold’s fi'eti^icd rage is high, 
riionyb a death-fire in his eye, 
Deemurrows on hjs brow are trench’d, 

Ills jlctli are set, fib hand is clench’d, 

41ie foam upon his lip is wiute, 

Uis deadly arm is up to smite f 
But, as the mace aloft he swung, 

1 o stop the blow young Gunnar sprung, 

A 1 oil I id his master’s knees he clung, 

And cried, u In mercy spare ! 

O, think upon (he words of fear 
^pokc b) tlut visionary Seer, 
rile crisis he foi^told is here,— 

Grant mercy, ^or despairlM 
I Ills word susj^ended Harold’s mood, 

^ ( t still with arm upraised he stood, 

And visage like the headsman’s rude 



i3o 


UiROLD THE DAUNT! rs'. 


I \M ) \ 


Tliat pauses for tbe si(jn. 
a O maik thee 'wilii the l>]es*>ed rood,)) 

The page implored ; « Speak word of Qood, 

Jiesist the fiend, oi be subdued — 
lie sign’d the cross divine — 

Instant bis e^e bath buinan light, 

Less led, less keen, less fieueJj biiglii, 

Jlis blow rclav’d the obduiate liowu, 
llie fatal mace sinks g,ently dow n, 
llotuins and dtiides away; 

Yet oft, like ^e^elle^s who lea^e 
Uufinibird feast, looks back to grieve. 

As if lepcntmg the reprieve 

He granted to his prey. 

Yet stiU of foiboaiaiice one sigi'i hath be given, 

And fieice Wiiikind’s son made one 8tep\fowaids 
heaven. 

XYIB. , 

But though Itis dreaded footsteps part, 

Death is liehiud and shakes bis dart; 
lidrd Wdliam on the plain is lying, 

B^^ide him MeteliU secerns dj ing !— 

Bring odours — essences in haste — 

And Id! a (lasker iiehly chased, — 

But Jutta the elixir proves 

Ere pouring it for tliose she loves— •» 

Then WaWayti’s potion svas not wasted, 

For when three drops tbe hag bad tasted, 

, S^ismal was her yell, 

Eoeh ypPof e\ il omen woke, 
gave his f 4 tal croak^ 

il^niiji sbriekM the nighi<^'OW from tjie oak, ^ 

from the thicket bioke, 
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And flutter’d down tlic dell! 

>() ItMtlul was tl^e sound and stern, 

1 lie slunibei s of the full-gorged erne 
AV(‘ie sttU'lled, and from furze and fern 
Of forest and of fell, 

.The fov and famish’d wolf replied 
( Toi wolves then prowl’d the Cheviot side), 
rioni iiiouiitain head to inoiintain head 
The iiiihallow’d sounds around were sped; 
Ihit wIkmi their latest echo Oed, 

"I he soueress on the ground lay dead. 

XIX. 

Sill li w as the scene of blood and w’oes, 
ith wijich the bridal morn arose 
Of^i\''ilUara and of Metelill; 

Pint ofi, wht^n dawning ’gins to spread, 

11ie iuinmer morn poep^ dim and red 
.^bovo tbe eastern nill, 

^^e, bright and fair, upon Iiis road 
The KiDg of splendour walks abroad; 

So, when this cloud had pass’d aw’«y> 

Ih i{»ht was tlie noon-tide of their day, 

And all seiene its setting ray. 
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\V 1 1 1 do I hope that this iny minstrel tale 
Will tempt no traveller from southern fields, 
Whaler in tilbury, barouche, or mail, 

To viq/v the (Castle of these Seven proud Shields. 
Small confirmation its condition yields 
To Mencville’s hi0b lay,*^No totters are seen 
( In the wild heatii, but those that 1^'ancy builds, 
iM, save a fosse which tracks the moor with green, 
lb nought remains to teU of what may there havcbeeiu 

\iid yet grave authors, with the no small waste 
Of their grave time, have dignified the spot 
r>\ theories, to prove the fortress placed 
lly Homan hands, to curb the invading Scot. 

I Imt liin$on,USrs]ey, Camden, rmight quote, 

Ihit rathei chuse the theory less civil 
( >1 boors, who, origin of things forgot, 
liefer still to the origin of evil, 

.Vnd I6r their master-moson chuse that lUaeter-riend 
the Devil. 
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u. 

Tliercfore, I say, jt Tras on fiead-l xWi towcrb 
That stout Cqunt Harold heut hi^s wondering ga/io, 
“Wlicii evening' dew was on the lieaduT flowers, 

* And tlie last sunbeams bade the mountain lil.i/e, 
And tinged the battlements of other days j 
With a bright level light ere sinking do>^ 
illujuined tlms, the dauntless Dane surv^jj^^^ 
The Seven ]>roud Shields that o'ertlg||jj||pi^K wn, 
And on their blazons traced high inlHfor old re- 
nown- 

A t^olf North Wales had ou his armour-coal, 

And llhys of Powis-laiid a eoueliant slag; 
Stratli-Glw yde’s strange emblem was a stranded<)o j f , 
Donald of Galloway a trotting nag ; t 

A corn-sheaf gilt was fertile Lodoii’s brag; 

A dudgeon-dagger was by Diiuniaii worn; 
Northumbrian Adolf gave a sca-beat crag ^ 
Surmounted by a cio$s— su<*li signs were boriu 
Dpoo these antitjiie shields^ all wasted now and \\orn 

lib 

These scannM, Count Harold sought the castle dooi , 
Whose ponderous bolts Mere rusted to deray; 

Yet till that hour adventurous knight forbore 
The unobstructed passage to essay. 

Mpre strong than armad warders in array, 

And obstacle more sure than 1>olt or bar, 

Sate in tbe^portal Terror and Dismay, 

'While Superstition, who forbade to war 
'With foes of other mould than mortal clay, 
^iStspeiUacrossthegate,audbarr’d the oiiMard w 
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Vain now those shells — for soon with heavy dank 
The* fe(*l>ly-fasl€«’d gate was inward push’d, 

And, as it oped, tlwongh that cmhtazon’d rank 
Of aiiticjiie shields the wind of evening rush’d 
W ith sdhnd most like a groan, and then was hush’d* 
Is none who on such sp<it such sounds could hear 
(hit to his heart the blood h«id faster lush’d, 

Yet to b^^Iarold’s breast tliat.ihrob was dear — 
Ir ‘^poke omingcr nigh, but had no touch of feat. 

IV. 

^ ^ < t llaiold and his page no signs ha\’e traced 
W ithm die castle that of danger showVl; 

I oi still the halls and courts were wild and waste, 

As di rough their piccinets the adventurers trode, 

I lie soven»liuge lower$ r<?se stately, tall, and broad, 

I iU It tower piesenting to their scrutiny 
V hall ill whirfa a king might make abode, 

Ainl^iast beside, garnish’d, both proud and high, 
W » placed a bower for rest in which a king might 
lie. 

li a bridal there of late had been, 

I lock’d stood the table in each gorgeous hall ; 

\nd vet it was two hundred years, ] wecu, 

U'lnrc date of that unhollow’d festival. 

I l.igons, and ewm, and standing cups, were all 
( )f tai iitsh’d gold, or sil vei nothing cleai 

With throne begilt, and canopy of pall, 

And ta]>estiy cloifaed tlse walls with fragments 
'scar,— 

I I 111 as the spidci’s medh did that riqh woof appear. 
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III jboiv){^«^n;aV^li«ttV<^^ V«* hung 

A 9lr;lhB f>d, 

Ao4 on each (Mmfi|g|tt 0h|M4y^he w«reiltl|iO0 
ifra*fe4^ri^ti» of ^ i^AaMh Ikid ; 
lharl||«^ oi!oajnentyt|K>w4;nr6re ipvwild, 

V 0 s% ]i|t)«iAe4.i«itI^lld, and cli^s of pceiaoi 

'And flohflnt cirdiet*, ine0t for monarch’s n«ad ^ 

, IK^hUagrinn’d, a« if in amongst tllelndllto^^ i 

*{110 HrewteiPti Heshlets sCq)}"^ alike wiA dnst bestrow j 


r t 

<hi^ were they .'vi(h(^ drunken with delight^ 
On plaatute’s opiate pilbw laid their head, 
pSHP i^^Dtn the bride’s fai^tatep, plAw and light. 

, ti' Ww<^e3e%ed ere ino^iKMSifl^ *he uMiirderer’s trcai 
I'or httman hlifptlind woe in the frail th^eed 
Oi human life are all so dof^twined, 

^niat till (he shears o( fat# Ihe texture shred, 
kThe close suocessipo odmot be disjoined, 
IfniTiif^am w# frou^fM ho$k|ja^^thati»Sdnb comes 
hwfandi 


TTt, 


Sljyi uNhm^e wOskTOf vengeance Mu} ,heen done , 
f tjJl!llli;i^KWri6ath hhamher, was a stetwiif sight ; 
s^^myvitch'hrides lay edoh aUfliteton, 
t pomamaM *0 #tth '»rW dijjht. 

% pwiiih hy on* hle«r i^^f^-onfifight; 


^asofietvhostrt^s 


|f in dying, 


Md ^ «btte; 
3i^I*fW«<nhMLktieisht^ crying; 

art ol flyin>; 


VMU 


HAfiOLO TIt« BAtflCTtm ^ 1^7 

1 ] V sieri) thi» cbarneVlJ»otMK$ to see>-^ 

J oi h^s chaM t^ii0ht returifd 
And ho«ai<l u batj^ 

I oJtpty ^ ai**, as watat* volatile^ 
liVcn tiOfa otigiit of ill 

1 li I ougli vf^oitian rose, the Christian dociime saith ; 
INoi decio I, GuOinat, that tfay minstrel skill 
Can show etaihple where a Woman's breath 
Hath itiadc a true-love vow, and, tcmptedi, kept her 
' faith.® 

VII 

«i 

I Ik miubtiel boy half smiled, half sighVl, 

And Ills haU-fillmg eyts he dited, 

And said, uThe tlicnie I should but wrong, 

I nil ss It were my dying song 
< >ni .Stald«^bave said itt dying hour 
I Ik ^ 01 thorn harp has treble power), 

I Isc < oiild 1 tell ot woman's faith 
l)( I> danger, seorn, and dcatli. 

J 11 n was that faith,— diamond stone 
* lire aild unflaw'd, -^het love unknown, 

\iid uureqtiiled, — firm^nd puie> 
lit i stainless iaith could Ml endure; 

I lom cliuie to clime, — from pla<c to place, ^ 

1 liiongli want, and danger, and disgrace, 

\ \> inderer’s ay ward step'» foiild trace. - ' 

Ml (Ins she did, rfiid guerdon none 
I5((|umd, save that her bmial-stone 
SliDiilil in ike^at length the secret known, 

1 Inis h iili 'i faithful woman done. — 

V>i 111 Ii breast such truth is laid, 
bill 1 iMi w ts a Danish maid*® 
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VIII f 

uTliou art a wild entliusiast^n s 
(«ount Hatpld, ufoi thy Danish 1 1 iid; 

And yet, ydunp Gunnai, I i\ill o^n 
Ilcr’b \ieie a faith to rest upon 
But Ei\ir s!eFps» beneath liec stone, 
x\nd all lesolnbhng hei aie (;onc 
What maid e’er shent^d sucJi i onstaney 
In plighted faith, like tliine to me ^ 

But couch thee, boy ; the cl uksortie shade 
Falh thickly loutid, noi be chbiii ly^d 
Because the dead aie by 
They i?vcic as \vc, oui little d ly 
O^ei^pent, and t\ c sball be as they 
Tet iieai nu, Guunaj, be thou laid^ 

Thy CoiK Ii up 111 niy maiille in idc, 

That thou may si think, should ieai in>ad( 
■Tlij master sliiijiht IS nigli n 
Thus couch’d they la that die tel ahodc^ 
Until the btaius ol da>viiing glow’d 

IV 

A^altei’d man Lord Flaiold tose, 

WJb^ he beheld tl it dawn unclose— 
Theie ’b trouble in his ty c s, 

Aitd traces on his brow and cheek 
Of mingled awe and wondei speak 
Cl My page, n he said, a mse:— 

Leave we tins place, iny page.?? — Noi iuok 

He utter’d caslU-door 

They crosira— but there he paused ami ^ 

« My wildness hath awaked the de id - 



MOM I \roir) me DArNTtrss 1^9 

DistiiilAI ilu'^sactpd tomb’---- 
tins ni hr I stood on high 
lledtiroii^ niidclte sky, 

\ii I her uneinM {];nlphs could spy 

I Ilf I entral | 1 « < ol doom ' 
u 1 befoiemy nioital eje 

Ills 01 die deid (line flitting by, 

)i ni fi( nds, ith m in^ a fiendisli cry, 

II )u to til u r mI c 1( id 
<M',giev\ di//^, ind my hram 

\\ i^TMldif’d, istlu <I\ish fnin, 

. W itli shiif k and 1jov\ I, diaggM on amain 
Iho'iC \vlio had lite been men, 

X 

\N nil Injf,aid s and streaming liau, 

Infti (he sou< less, M IS tiieic, 

\jidihu( piss’d Wull St im, Lit slain. 

Ml < lush’d and foul svith bloody stain — 

M ( had I see 11, but tint ujn osc 
V >\hiil wind \MhL and suept the shows, 

* n I Mtli such sound as when at need 
\ < ii uipjoii spins his liofse to speed, 

I u UH J flights rush on, \» ho lead 
< •) I on d a sable steed 

1 ' HI liaiuC'^s, and then 1 ame 

li (lu 11 closed visois spaiks ol flame 
10 I Min’d in sounds of feai, 
n it *) KuUless, well oine hero” 

( < MW 1 JubdeH Mse Vc* won 
) II i A I I viiul the W istci’s son ’’ 
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And thef>tln^ rideif 8l:ernl:^:^]^pk^^^ 

‘ Monnt^ ill tcie name of &Vnpbi6ttl ! — 

From usj O JJarold, were thy powers,—: 

Thy strength, thy dauntlessncss, are ours*, 

Nor tiling a vassal thou of hall, 

With hell caiist strive*' The fiend spoke true ! 
Aly iihnp^t soul the shinmons knew, 

As captives know thekncH, 

• lliat says the headsman’s sword is have, 

And with an accent of despair 
; Commands them quit their cell. 

.1 felt Wsistance was in vain, 

foot had that fell stirrup ta’en, 
fMy hand was on the fatal mane, 

AVhen to my rescuq sped 
That Palmer’s visionaipy fqrm, ' 

Awd^like the passing of a storm — 

The demons yell’d and fled ! 

v; ' ' . ' ' 

“ ’XI. . , 


iHis sable cowl, flung back, reveal’d 
The featured it before conceard ; 

And, Gunnai^, V^ould find 
Iii him whose counsels strove tO, stay 
So oft my course on wilful way, 

V !, My father Witihindl 
U^ih^d fpr his 6ins,|md doorn’d for mine, 
A Wapderer. upon e^irith to pine, , 

Cnitl his son sltall turn to grace, 
j|^d sn^th for him a resiing-placct'— 
he mustnot haunt in vain 
iBii^'woi'ld of wretchedness and i>ain : 



\Ma vi.j v\noLD rm dauntless. / 

1 11 tame wilful heart to live 
In peace — to .pity and forgive^ 

And thon, fe t $o the vision said, 

Must in thy Lord’s repentance aid* 

Thy mother was a prophetess, . 

’ Tic Said, who by her skill could guess 
How close the fatal textntes join 
Which knit thy thri'ad of life wdth mine ; 
Then, dark, he hinted of disguise 
She framed to cheat too curious eyes, 

That not a moment might divide 
Thy fated footsteps from iny side. 
Methought, while thus my sire did toacli, 

1 caught the meaning of his speech, 

Yet seems Ws |>nrpoit doubtful now.*? — 
llis hand tbea sought his thouglitfiil brow. 
Then first he mark’d, that in the tower 
Ills {flove was left at waking hour. 

XIL 

Trembling at firvSt, and deadly pale, 

Had (Minnar bear’d the vision’d tale ; 
hut when he leara’d the dubious close, 
lie blush’d like any opening rose, 

And, glad to hide his tell-tale cheek. 

Hied back that glove of mail to seek ; 

When soorf a shriek of deadly dread 
Summon’d his master to his aid. 


XIII. 

WJiai sees Count Harold in that bower, 
So late his resting-place?— 
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The seixiiUaiice of the Evil Po^/er, 

Adored hy all his rate ! . | 

Odin in living form stood thcic, 

His cloak the spoils of Polar bear ; 

For plumy crest, a meteor shed 
Its gloomy radiaiuje o*er his head, 

Yet veil’d its luiggaird majesty 
To th^ Avild lightnings df his eye. 

Such height was his, as when in stone 
O’er Upsal’s giant altar sliown 5 
So flow’d his hoary beaixl ; > 

Such was his lancc of mountain-pine, 

.So did his sevenfold buckler shine ; 

But when his voice he rear’d, 

Deep, without harshness, slow and strong, 
Tlie [>owcrfiil accents roll’d along, • 
And, while he spoke, his liand was laid 
On captive Ounnar’s shrinking head. 

XtV. 

« Harold, » he said, what rage is iliiric 
To «|uit the worship of thy line. 

To leave thy Warrior Ood? — 

With me is glory or disgrace, . 

Mine is the onset and the chase,. 

Embattled liosts before my face 
Are wither’d by a nod. 

Wilt thou then fprfeit that high scat. 
Deserved by many a dauntless feat 
Among the heroes of thy line, 

Brie ^Mdjjjllllll^ Thorarine? — 
ThojgMP^mot, Only I can give 
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rovi.j IfAROLD THE DAUNTLESS. 

Victory ana^yengeancc — only I 
Can give the joys for which they die,— 

"The immprttrl tilt — the banquet full, 

The brimming draught from foeman’s sculL 
Mine art thou, witness this thy glove, 

The faithful pledge of vassal’s lovc.» 

XV. 

it Tempter, » said Harold, firm of heart, 
li I charge thee hence I wliate’er thou art, 

1 do defy tlicc — aud resist 
The kindling frenzy of lUy breast, 

Waked by thy words ; and of my mail 
Nor glove, nor buckler, splent, nor nail, 

Shall rest with thee- -that youth release. 

And god, or demon, part In peace.)? — 

It Kivir,)) the Shape replied, « is mine, 

Mark’d in the hirth-Iioiir with my sign. 

'rhink’sl thou that priest with drops of spray 
'Could wash that blood*red mark away? 

Or that a borrow’d sex and name 
dan abrogate a godhead’s claim ?» — 
t hrill’d this strange speech through Harold's 
brain, 

He clench’d his teeth in high disdain, 

For not his new-born faith subdued 
Some tokens of his ancient mood. — 

Now’, by the hope so lately given 
t >I l etter trust and piiier heaven, 

1 w ill assail thee, fiend !» — Then rose - 

ll's luace, and with a storm of blows 
rii(' mortal and the demon close. 
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XVt ^ 

^ Smoke rollVl above, fire flash ’i arouiicb 
Darken’d the sky and shook t|ic Qrourid ; 

But not the artillery of hell, 

The bickering lightning, nor the rock 
Of tiiiTCts to the earth(|iiake\s shock. 
Could Harold’s courage quell. 
Sternly the Dane his purpose kept. 

And blows on blows resistless heap’d, 

Till quail’d that demon form, 

And — for his power to hurt or kill 
Was bounded by a higher will — 

K vanish’d in the storm. 

Nor paused the Champion of the North, 
But raised, and bore bis IClvir ibrtli 
From that wild scene of fiendish strife^ 
To light, to liberiy, and life! 


XV J I. 

He placed her on a bank of moss, 

A silver runnel biibhled by, 

And new-born thoughts his sonl engross. 
And tremors yet unknown across 
His stubborn sinews fly, 

Tlic while with timid band the dew 
Upon her brow and neck he threw, ' 

And mark’d how life with rosy hue 
On her pale cheek revived anew, 

And glimiiier’d in her eye. 
he said, « That silken tress, 

ness mine that could not {;uc‘* 
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Tlinl priJc 

(K <liill <)1 lie. rr, flii'DiipJ) Avil/I and wavi' 

Iii M'an li ol l)l(>o<l aixi dralJi fo rave, 

Widi siicli a paiiiicr i>J 

XVllT. 

rlu‘11 ill (lie iiiirnnM pool lie pcei-'d, 
lil.iiiK'd his ron<;li !oc‘ks and sliaj^l^y heard, 
'J'Ijc stains of reriMit roidliet elcard, -- 

And liui^ tlj(‘ (diaijipion ])r(»V(Ml, 

TJiOt In* (ears iiou wlio ii(*ver iciir’d, 

And Jo\c‘s in‘V(*r loved. 

And l avir — lile is on her eheek, 

And slie will nut move or speak, 
iVorwiJI Jier fnlly ope; 

Perch Hie(' it lov<‘s, that hali-shiit eye, 

'l hronr;li its lonj; iViiij;e, reserved and shy, 
AK’eetion's opening, dawn to spy; 

Ainl th(‘ deep hlnsli, w hieh bills its dye 
^ ^’er cheek, and brow, and bosom Hv, 
Speaks sliamc-facedness and hope. 

XI\. 

Pait vaiidv seems ihc Dane to seek 
lo>r (erins liis new-born lov<* to speak, — 
bor words, save (hose of wralli and wronp,. 
'I'ill now wei\* straiijp rs to iiis (on{;ue ; 

So, when he raised the hlnsliin(; maid, 

In hiinit and lionest terms he said, — 

(T were well that maids, when lovers woo, 
lie aj;i! none more soli, were all as triie,i) 

<( ! siiiia* ihon for many a day 

Hast follow'd IJarold’s wayward way, 
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It i.'i but lliai in the Hue 
OJ iillcr-lire 1 I'ollow thine. 

To-niorro\N is S:iiiU (Inthhcrt’s tide, 

And ^ve will (»r;ic-e his altar's side, 

A (>hrisll.iii kiii{;ht and ('hrislian bride ; 

And of Wilikind's son shall I lie jnarv»*I J)i' said, 
That on the same morn he was chrisicn’d and 
wed. 


CONCLISION. 


And HOW', Knnui, what ails tliee, weary maid? 

And w’bv these lislless looks of yawning sorro^^ 
No need to turn llie ]>a{»e, as if’t were lead, 

Or (lin(y asid(‘ the volume (ill lo-morrow'. — 

He cheer’tl — ’f is ended — and I will not borrow, 

To try thy patienee more, one anecdote 
From Hartholine, or Pei inskiold, or Snorro, 

Then panJoii *hon thy minstrel, who hath wrote 
A tale six cantos long, yet seorn'd to add a note. 



THE 

BRIDAL OF TRIERMAIN; 

Oti, 

Till-: VALE or ST JOHN. 

A UA'ER’s tai.e. 


All elf-ijUC'Tu wo] I 1o\t* 

Foi HI tins ^^Olld no woiTiaii is 
'NVoiiIiy In- iii^ make in toun - 
All otlicr woineii 1 Forsake, 

And lo an ell-([nem* 1 me lake 
By dale and eke L>> doun 
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PREFACE. 


In tlio FniNnrur.ii A^^rAI Iifcistch for ilu* yrai* 
i<S<>(), (lircc lra(;moiirs wiiMcn in 

iinilalion (>( liviiin, ])0( (s. It inii^t luvvt* been a|i- 
j)ar(‘nl, lluif by tlu’sc proliibions, uolinrnj burlrsqnt* 
()i ilisn‘^|)<<i(ul (o tlio anlliors was inUiulocI, but 
dial du'y Avcrc olTcrcd lo die jiiiblie os S(*iloiis, 
!|iom|;1i ( (‘rlaiiily vei’N iiii])orfeel, imilations of that 
ol’ eoinposiiinii, b> whirb t'Oi li ('( llie wrilers 
Is supposed lo b(‘ disliiqjuislied. As dicse exejcisos 
allraeted a [jreaK'r de^pee of altenlioii ibaii die aii- 
dior anticipaO il, lie has been indiired to eonipleU* 
one ol llieni , and present it as a sCjiarate piibli- 
ealion. 

It is nol in tbis |>laro ibat an exanilnalion of tlie 
works ol’ die inasler whom In^ lias her*' adopt(*d as 
Ills model, rain ^illi propriely, lx* inlrodiieed ; since 
bis |;en«*ral ae(piieseence in llx* favourable sufh’a(;e 
of lli<* piiblie must neecssarilv' be inferred fi'om die 
alleinpt Ik* bas now made, lie isindiu'ed, by tin* 
nature i I’liis subjei l, lo offer a few remarks on vvliar 
lias been (mUcJ iiowam'ic poftiiy; — the jiopularitv 
ol’ which lias been revived in the present <lav, under 
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the auspices, and by the unparalleled siicecss, oJ 
one individual. 

The ori(;iiial purpose of poetry i< either religious 
or historical, or, as nuist freijiieiitly happen, a mix- 
ture of both. To modern readers, tlu* poems ol 
lloiiKM’ li.ive Ti’.anv of the features of pure romanee; 
but in the estimation of his contemporaiie.s, thev 
proI>ably derived their chief vahu' iVom their sup- 
posed historical autluaiticilv. "1 he same may hr 
|;enerally said of the poetrv of all e arly ages. 'J h( 
.marvels and miiMcles A\hich the pf)et blends wllli 
his song, ilo not exert'd in number or extrava(',anc( 
tlie figim nts of liu' hisloii.ins of the same pt'i iod ol 
socit'tv; and, imh'ed, the diilerenct' ht'lwixt po(*tr\ 
and prost*, as the vehich s (>[' historical truth, is al 
ways <d late iut r<‘di:clion. Ihx'ts, under varioii! 
denominatif>ns (d [lards, ScahU, ( ‘hrcmiclers, ami sc 
forth, are tlit* (irst histoi ians cd’ ail p.ations. Theii 
intention is to relate tin' c'vents llu'y htt\e witnessed 
or the traditions tliat ha\e reached them; and the> 
clollie the relation in ihyne, mciely as tin; mean 
of renderiii;; it more solemn in lh(» narralivt*, oi 
morcec.sll^ commiriCil to iiiemory. Hut as tlu' j)oe 
tical historian improvt's in the art cd’ ( OnveN ing in 
formation, the atilht utieilv of his nai rati\e umivoid 
ahly <l(M lirics. lie is teiiijjled t<» dilate and dwel 
upon the e\enls that are iiitt'rc'sting to his imagina 
lion, and, coiisciiUis lu)W in<!i(‘fci(*nt his andieiiee i 
to the naked truth of his poem, his history gradualb 
becomc'S a romance. 

It is in this situation that those epic's are fontu 
which have Jjecn generally n'gaided the standard 
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of pociry ; and it Ijas happpiird soniewlint sfran^ifU , 
dial die moderns have ]i()in(ed oiil,as ihe charai fci- 
Isilfs and peculiar exeelh nei(‘> oC narrahve poeli v, 
die A cry eiiciimbfaiie'es Avliitdi tlie andioi\*> lliems(*l\ 
adopted, only l)eeaus(‘ tlieir art involved die dnlies 
ol die historian as well as dit‘ pn(‘f. Tl cannot ]>e 
h(die\ed, J'or example, tlial Slomei- schf fed the ^ie/;c 
ol 'J roy as llie most appropriate snhji'cl lor poelrv : 
Jjis jiiirpose was to write the c-ailv histor^' of hi 
eonn(ry:lhe event lie ha-> eliosen, t]ioii(>,h not v(‘rv 
1 mill id in varied incident, nor p'aleedN well adapted 
lor jioetrv. was neverdieless eonddiied AAilh tradi- 
tionarx .ind j;eni‘:i!o};ieal an(‘cdot(’s (‘xtri'iiielv inter- 
eslin;; to those who were to lisJe^n to him: and this 
h(' lias adoi ned hy the* exeitions c)!‘ a f,('iiiiis, who h, 
il it lias h(‘en eijn.dled, has eertairdv h<’(‘n nevi'r stn ■ 
pass(*d. If Avas not till romparatividy a l.ile* perioil 
that the f;<‘neral aeeairaey of his nana.tiM^, oi’ his 
pill pose* in e‘omjiosin|* it, Ava^- hi’()n;;lil into ejne'stieni. 

Ao'/et 7rr>wro; i av TravTOO^rr.", 

I'TTO'ify I T/jV O'jrj.rrj TTfjtY.crrj 5-Oat grvat (yf.zzrjC yeet oi- 

/.atoc-jv/;:. ‘ Hut AA!i.ite\(‘r the*ories mi|;lit he Iranie’d 
])V sjie’enlaf i\ e* me*ii, his A\ork A\as oT an historieal, 
not ol an alie'(;orical n.itiire*. Kvav-rr aasto rvsTa rr.u TMev- 
TEMr, yyf otto'j eyaoTore otyry.oi ro^Trayra tx s-'yfoptx otE^jyTxro ^ 
y.ui roTOC£'Jf-»v a7T.JvClav£T0. eryo; oz yt'j r.yyxr y vy:yor 7 ’Jva TravTMv 
•/ryzoerOat. ' lnst<‘ad oF ree'oniinendiiif; the choice ol’ 
a snh|<rl similar to that oF lle>me‘r, it Avas to lie* e*x- 
pee te^el thal ea itics shouhl have I'xhoiled the* poe'ts ol 

* ni(i('cl:(>.s f.acltius, 1. 11 |» 8 

' lluiiii'i i \ ltd. 
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these later days to adopt or invent a narrative in ilselt 
more susceptible of poetical ornament, and to avail 
iheniscives of that advanta(je in order to cornpemsate, 
in some de(yree, ihe inferiority of {^(‘iiins. Tin* con- 
trary course has l)een inculcated by almost all the 
writers upon the /.po/;a7V/; with wluat snecc'ss, the fate . 
of Homer’s numerous imitators may best show'. The 
ullimiun suppllciniii of criticism was inllii'tt'd c/n the 
author if he did not chuse a subject which at once 
deprived him of all claim to ori(>inalily, and placed 
him, if not in ac tual contest, at least in f.ital cojiipa* 
risori, with those p,iaiits in the land, whom it was 
most his inlcrcsl to avoiil. Tin* celebrated recipe 
for wrilliifj an epic poem, which aj)p(‘aicd in ihe 
(uiardian, w'as the first insiame in which common 
sense was applied to this department ol poc lry; and 
inde(*cl, if the (jiicstion be considered on itsown me- 
j’ils, W'e must i)e satisfied that n.irrativc* |)oetry, if 
strictly confine d to tlier;reat occnrnMiecs of history, 
would b(* depiived of the individual interest which 
it is so well calen1ale<l to excite. 

Modern ])oels m.iv ther<*fore be pardoned in s(‘ck- 
inj; sinijdcr- sul)ieets cd’ vers/*, more intereslin;; in 
proportion to their simplic jiv. Two or three fi;;Mres, 
well t;ronpcd, snil(‘d the artist heifer than a crowd, 
for wdiate\er purpose asseiu])led. Fe/V the same rc'a- 
son a seene immediately pn'senit'd to the ima|;ina- 
tioii, and directly hronyht home to llu* ieelin|;s, 
thoii(;h involvinj; the fate hut of one or two persons, 
is more favoiirahic for |)oetry than the j-oliru* 
stru(j(jles and eonvnUions which in Ihieiiee the n 
of kiiijidorns. 'rhefoinier are within the reach air^ 
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foinprelu'iision of all, and, if depicted with vi{jour, 
seldom fail to fix attention : the other, if more 
sublime, are more vayiic and distant, less capable 
of beinjy distinctly understood, and infinilely less 
capable of excirin([ rhose sentiments ^\hicli it is the 
very purpose of poetry to inspiie. To fjeneralize is 
always to destroy cffc‘c 1 . ^Xc would, for example, be 
more iiilerested in the fate of an individual soldier 
in combat, than in flic j^raiid event of a [jeneral 
action ; w ifh the liappiness of two lovers raised from 
misery and anxiety to jieace and union, than with 
the successful e\ei lions of a whole nation. From 
what causes this iiia^ orijpiialc, is a sf'parale, and ob- 
viously au iiiiiuatcrial coiisidcralion. llcfore ascrih- 
in{» ibis peculiarity to causes dccidediv and odiously 
scilisli, il is prop(‘r to lecolha l, that wlidc men see 
only a limited sj>ace, and wliili' llicir affections and 
ctunluct ar(‘ l■c(;ulalccl, not by aspirinj; al an iini- 
versai p,ood, but by (‘xertinp, tli(‘ir power of making 
ibcmsehcs aiidotlieis liappy w ilbin llie limited scale 
alloted to each individual, so loii()will individual 
history and individual virtue he llie readier ami 
more accessible roa<l to ^paieral inlc^rest and alteii- 
lion; and jic'riiajts we may adtl, lli.il it is the more 
Useful, as w(‘li as the more ac< risible, inasmuch as 
il aflords an cAample capable of beiiij; easily inii- 
taled. 

According; to llieaiitliors ideaof llomaiitie Poetry, 
distin(jui'.lu-d from l^|)ic, llie I’ormer coinprebends 
lelit’ons iiairalive framed and combined at the 
asun- ol the writer; bej;liinin{5 and endin{j as be 
ly judjfe best 3 which neitlier exacts nor refuses the 
✓ 
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use of supernatural inacliincry ; wliich is free; from 
the techiiiral rules of llic fipav ; and is sul» ject only 
to those which p,ood sense, {]^ood taste, and {;ood 
morals iipply to every species of poetry A\iiliont 
exception, llie date riia\ be in a remote a{;e, or 
in the present; the story may de tail the adventures 
of a prince or of a peasant. lii a \\t)rd, llie author 
is absolute master of his country and its inh.d)itanls, 
and every ihinji is permitted to him, e\ce])tinj; tf) he 
heavy or prosaic, for which, free* and uiuaid>ari'ass- 
ed as he is, he has no manner (d aj>oio(;y. Those, it 
is probal)le, will he found the pc<adiai ities of this 
species of composition ; and, helorc jt>inin(; the out- 
cry a^^jainsl the vitiated taste that fo‘-t(‘rs and encou- 
rages it, the jnstic'e and rounds of it ouc.hl to I>e 
made perfectly apj>arent. Jf the want f)f sie;;(‘s and 
battles and yroat military e\oiutions in our po(‘try 
is complainetl of, let us rellet l, that the eamj>ai;;ns 
and heroes of oiir day are perpelnnled in a rt'cord 
that neither nujuires nor admits of the aid of liction; 
and if the eoiuplaint refeisto the infeiioiiiy (d our 
bards, let us jniy a jiist Irdmte t(» their modesty, li- 
miting; them, as it does, to subjects, which, JioN\(‘ver 
iiuliffereritl^ Heated, have still the interest and charm 
of novelty, and whicdi thus prevents theuj iVom add- 
ijt(j insipidity to llieirothcrmore insitpi.rable dtTeds. 
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I. 

(’oMi Li (A I wliilo "l is inonnn(^ Iioiir, 

TJjc woodland hrook we nec'ds must pnsi- 
So, ere llie sini assume liis po\vcr, 

We slic'her in our poplar bower, 

Where dew fies lon(; upon llte Howler, 
l'Iiou';h vanish’d IVoin the velvet {*ras‘5. 
(!urhin(> the slre.iui, tir»s stony ridjp* 

May servetiis I'or a silvan l>rid^;e; 

For here-, compeird to disunite, 

Jlound petty ish*s the runnels pjiile, 

And di.ihn}' olT iheir puny spile, 

The shallow niuriiiurers waste iheir might, 
Vi(‘ldin{j t(^ roolsle|) Tree and light 
^ydry-shod pass from side to side. 
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II. 

Nay, why lliis liesifatiii^j pause? 

And, Lucy, as ihy .step \\ idulraws, 

Why sidelong- cje the strcaiiiln’s brim? 

Tilaiiia’s loot >\ithoLit a 
Like thine, t]iou(>,h timid, li[;ht., and slim, 
From Slone to stone mij»ht safely trij), 
Nor risk I he fjlow-woriii elasj) to dip 
That hinds lier slipper's silk(Mi rim. 

Or Iriisl thy lov(*r s slrenp,th : nor iear 
TJiat tills same slalwart arm of mim% 
Whieh <*onld von oak’s prone trnnk iiprear, 
i^liall shrink Ix’neath the bin then dear 
Of I’onii so sl<'nd<*r, lip, lit, and fine. — 

So, — now, tlitMlan(;er dared at last, 

Look baek and >mile at perils pa^t! 

III. 

And now ^^e reach th<‘ favoiirlli* plade, 

PaleiJ in 1)\ ropse-woud, cliff, and sfom', 
Where never harsher sounds invaih*, 

To break alieclioirs whisperin(; lone, 
Than the deep breeze that waves the shade, 
Than the small brooklet’s feeble moan. 
Come! rest thee on thy wontiul seal; 

Moss’d is the stone, the turf ii» preen, 

A place where lovers best may mod, 

Who vvonid not that their love be seen. 
The bonphs, tlial dim the summer sky, 

Shall hide us from each lnrkin{;^ spy, 

That fain would spread the invidious tale, 
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How Ijiu*y of lli<‘ lofty oye, 

N(»l>lc in birlli, in fortunes higli, 

Slie for ^vlLOln lords and barons 
Meets her poor Arthur in the dale. 

IV. 

flow deep that blush! — ho^' deep that siyh I 
And '^^lJy doesLiiry shun mine eye? — 

Is it because that criiiison draA\s 
Its colour from sojiie sec ret cause. 

Some liidden inovenient of the breast, 

She would nol that her Arthur guess’d? 

() 1 quicker far is lovers’ ken 

Than the dull glance of coininoa men, 

And by strange sympathy, can spell 
The thou{,dils the loved one Avill not tell ! 
And mine, in Lucy’s blush, saw met 
The hue of pleasure and regrel ; 

Pride mingled in the sijjh her voire, 

And shared with Love the crimson glovr, 
Well j)leased that thou art Arthur’s choice. 
Yet shamed thine own is placed so low. 
Thou turn’s! thy self-confessing cheek. 

As if to meet the breeze’s cooling; 

Then, Lucy, hear thy tutor speak, 

For Love, too, has his hours of schooling. 

V. 

Too oft my anxious eye has spied 
That secret grief thou fain wouldst hide, 
Thc’pasbing pang of humbled pride ; 
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Too oft, A>licn lljroiijjli llie splendid hall, 

The load-star of each heart and eye, 

My fair one leads the p.litterinjj ball, 

Will her stoFii jjiance on Arthur fall, 

With such a blush and such a si[>h ! 

Thou wouldst not yield, for wealth or rank. 

The heart thy worth and beauty won, 

Nor leave me on this mossy bank, 

To meet a rival on a throne: 

Why, then, should vain repininys rise, 

That to thy lover fate denies 
A nobler name, a wide domain, 

A baron’s birth, a menial train, 

ISinee heaven assign’d him, for his part, 

A lyre, a faiilcliion, and a heart? 

VL 

My sword its master must he dumb ; 

Jhit when a soldier names my name, 
Approach, my Lney! fearless come, 

Nor dread to hear of Arthur’s shame. 

My heart — ’mid all yon rourlly crew, 

Of lordly rank and lofty line, 

Is there to Jove and honour true, 

That boasts a pulse so warm as mine? 

They praised thy diamond’s lu.-jtrc rare — 
Match’d with thine eyes, I thuu(;ht it faded : 
They praised the pearls that bound thy hair — 
I only saw the locks they braided; 

They talk’d of wealthy dower and land. 

And titles of hiyh birth the, token — 
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' I of I.iiry’s lieart and lianci, 

^ Nor knew the sense (»f what was spoken. 
And yet, if rank’d in Fortune’s roll, 

1 have leara’d their ehoiee unwise, 

\Vlu) rale the dowiT aliove the soul, 

Ayd laiey’s diamonds o’er her eyes. 

^ vir. 

My lyre if is an idle toy, 

'J'hat borrows accents iiol its own, 
liiktj warliler of Colunibiaii sky, 

That sin[(s liut in a mimic tone. * 

Ne’er did it sound o’er sainted well, 

Nor boasts it aii|;hl of border spell; 

Its strin{;s no feudal slogan pour, 

Its heroes diaw no broad claymore; 

No shoulin/j elans apjilauses raise, 

Uccause it sun j; their fathers’ praise; 

On Scottish moor, or hai^^lisli down, 

It ne’er was {graced with fair renown; 

Nor won, — best meed to miiislnd true, — 
One l’avourin(| smile from fair IIuccleuchI 
IJy one poor streamlet sounds its tone, 

And heard by one dear maid alone. 

VIII. 

But, if thou bid’sl, these tones shall tell, 

Of errant knight and dainozelle; 

Of the dread knot a w izard lied, 
t n punishment of maiden’s pride, 


The Mocking Bird. 
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In notes of marvel and of fear, 

That host may cliarin romanlie car. 

For Lucy loves, — like Collins, ill-slarrM name! 
^VllOse lay’s requital was, that tardy fame, 

Who bound no laurel round his lisirq^ head, 
Should han(5 it o’er Jiis moiiuiiu'nt when dead,-'' 
For Lucy loves to tread enchanted strand, 

And thread, like him, the maze of Fairy-land ; 

Of (jolden battlements to view the (jlcam, 

And slumber soft by some Fly si an stream : 

Sucdi lays slie loves, — and, such my Lucy’s choice, 
What Ollier song can claim her Poet’s voice? 
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I. 

Wiirnr. is tlic inaiilen of mortal strain, 

That iiiav matdi willi the llaroii oT Tiu.Tinairi? 

She must be lovely and roiistaiU aiitl kind, 

Molv a^d pure and Jiumble of mind, 

IJJithe of*<‘lie<‘r and {{(‘iitle orjiiorul,* 

(lonrl<’oub and (generous and noble of blood — 
la»ve!\ as llie sun’s First ray, 

Wluiii it breaks the clouds of an April day *, 

('onstaiU and true as tlie widow’d dove. 

Kind as a minstiel that sii](;[s of Jove; 

Pure as the fountain in roeky cave, 

\Vh<‘re ii<.‘ver sun-heain kissVl llu* A^ave; 

Iliiinble as maiden that loves in \ain, 

Htdy as lua iniFs vesper strain ; 

(Jcnile as J)rcoze that hut whispers and dies, 

Yet blitlie as llie liylil leaves that dance in its 'ii|;hs ; 
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riOiirlcoiis as inonairli llic* morji lie is crown’d, 
(»eiuTOiis as spriiijj-dews lliat Mess tlie (]lad (jroiind 
Nolilc her blood as tlie curiTiits dial met 
In the veins ol the noblest l*lanta{;eiiet — 

Such must her lorin be, her mood and her strain, 
Tliat shall match with Sir iloland of Trieiinain. 

II. 

Sir Iloland de Van^ he Intli laid liim to sleep, 

Ills blood it >\as h'XiM-M, his brealhinji was deep, 
lie had been pi i( Linp, .njain.st lln* Scot, 

The (bray was lonj; and the skirmish hot; 

His dinled helm and his hm kler’s pli()ht 
llorc tok<*n ol‘a stubborn li{;ht. 

All in ihe easlh^ ninst hold tliein still, 
Harpers nmst lull him to his rest, 

With the blow soil tunes he loves the bcsr. 

I'ill bleep sink dow n upon his breast, 
lake the dew on a summer-hill. 

III . 

[t was die dawn of an autumn day; 

The fill! was btrn(;{;linj; with frobt-fo{; {;rey, 

1'hat like a silvi'ry <’rape was spread 
liound Skiddaw’.s dim and distant head. 

And faintly p^h'amM each painted pane 
Of the lordly halhs of Trierniain, 

When lhat llaroii bohl awoke. 

Slartinjj he woke, and loudly did call, 
llousin(j his menials in bower and ball. 

While hastily he spoke. 
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IV. 

« ITcarkcn, niy niinslrcls! \Vliich of ye all 
Toucird liiis liavp willi lliat (lyln{; fall, 

So sweet, so soft, so faint, 

It seeniM an anj^ePs wliis})erVl call 
^ 'J'o an expirinj; saint ? 

AiuJ liearken, iny nieriv men ! \Vliat time or where 
* Did hlu* ])ass, tJiat maid with li(*r Jica\enly brow, 
Willi lier look so s^^eet and her eyes so fair, 

And li(‘r (;i-.ieelid step and her aiifp.*! air, 

And the ea{;Ie-j)liime in Iht daik-I>rown hair, 

'J'hat pass’d fioni my bower e’en no\v?)> — 

V. 

AnsweiM him Hiehard de Rrettville; he 
Was ehiel of the Ikiron’s minstrelsy, — 
uSdeiit, nnhlt* (Ihiel'tain, W'e 

Have sate sinee midni(;hl close, 

When sneh In Hi up, sounds as the brooklet sings 
Mnrinnr’d fiom onr meliing' strings, 

And linsIPd yon to repose, 
ll.id a harp-note sounded here, 

It had ('aught m^ Avalchfid ear^. 

Although it f(‘ll as faint and sliy 
As bashful maiden’s half-foriii’d sigh, 

WIkmi she think* lier lover iiear.w 
Answer’d IMiilip of i asthwaite tall, 
lie ke|)t (piard in the oiiter-hall, — 

“Since at e\c onr w'ateh took post^ 

Not a foot has thy portal cross’d j 
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KIsc‘ had I heard the steps, thoii{»)i Jow 
And tliey (ell as when earth receives, 
Til 11101*11 o( (lost, the wither’d leaves, 
That drop when no wiiidb hlow,» — 


VI. 

i/rheii come ihoii hither, Henry, my page, 
VVlioni I saved (Voiii the sack ol' lleriiiitage, 

AVlien that d«irk castle, tower, and spire, 
liOS(‘ to I lie skies a pihi of lire, 

Aiid redden’tl all the Niiie-slanc Hill, 

And the shrieks oi' death, that w ildly broke 
Through dcvoni ing (lame and smothering smoke, 
Ma(l(‘ the warrior’s heart-hlood chill ! 

The tnisli(‘st thou ol al! my train, 

My (lectest (’ourscr thou nnist rein, 

And rid(‘ to Lyiil|)li’.s tower, 

And I'roiii the Ikiron ol Trierniain 

(ii'cel well that sage of power. 

He is sjinmg from Dinid sires, 

And Ih'itisli hards that timed tluar lyres 
'I’o Ai thnr’j' and Pendragou’s pi aise, 

Arid hi> wiio sh'eps at Dniimailraise. 

(fiitedliki his (;llicd race, 

He the characiers can trace, 

(f raven deep in elder time 
Upon Helvellyn’s cliffs snhliine; 

8i(;n and si;;il well tloth he know, 

*\nd can ho<le of Aveal and w oe, 

Of kingdoms’ fall, and fate of wars, 

From mystic dreams and course of stars- 
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I Fe sliall tell ir middle earth 
To thill enehiuilino sliajie jjave birth, 

N Or ir ’t was hut an airy thinly, 

Such as I'anliisiic sliinihers hrin(y, 

TraiiK.'d from the rain how’s varying]; dyes. 

Or fading lints of western skies. 

.For. hy the hlessc'd rood 1 sAvear, 

^ IfYliat lair form hroiillie vital air, 

^io other imiidiMi hy inv side 
Slnili ever rest De Vaux’s bride !» — 

Vll. 

The faithful j»afye he mounts his steed, 

And soon he cross’d (yrc^^’ii lrthin{;’s mead, 
Dash'd o er Kirkosw aid’s \erdant plain, 

And I’alcn h<irrd his course in vain, 
lie pass’d red IViirilh’s Table Round, 

For feats of eliivalry renovvn’d. 

Left Mayl)in(’hV iiioiiiid and stones of povrer. 
Ry druids raised in ma{;ie hour. 

And li aeed the Famont’s windinjy V'ay, 

Till Ulfu’s iuke beneath him lay. 

VJIL 

Onward he roile, the path-\v;iy still 
Winding helw i\t the lake and hill; 

I'ill on the fragment of a rock, 

Struck from its base by li{;htnin(y shock, 

Ih* saw the hoary sage: 

The silver moss and liclien twined, 

With fern and dccr-liair check’d and lined, 

A cushipn lit for age; 
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And o’er liim shook the aspen trt.'e, 

A restless eariopy. 

Then spninji younjj Henry from liis sclle, 

And {;n*eled Lyiilph ^rave, 

And then his mailer's tale did tell, 

And then for eoiinscd erave. 

The Man of Years in used lon[} and deep, 

Of time’s lost treasures takin(j keep, 

And then, as rousing} from a sleep, 

Ills solciiiii answer {‘ave. 

IX. 

That maid is born of middle earth, 

And may of man be won, 

Tliou{*li there have (;lided since her birth, 

Five hundred years and one. 

But where's the kni{»ht in all the north, 

That dare the adventure follow forth, 

So perilous to knightly worth, 

In the Valley of St John ? 
lasten, youth, to what I tell, 

And bind it on thy memory well; 

Nor muse that I commence the rhyme 
Far distant ’mid the wrecks of lime. 

The mystic tale, by bard and sa{je, 

Is handed down from Merlin’s age. 

X. 

LYULPn’s TALE. 

King Arthur has ridden from merry Carlisle, 

When Pentecost was o’er; 



CAWTO I.] 


OF TRIERMAIN. 


joiirnryM likr <Traiit kni(*lit the* whih*, 
And sweetly llie summer sun did smile 
\ On irioniitain, moss, and moor. 

Above his sulit.iry track 
hose (ilai amarn\s *'id{»y ]>ark, 

Amid ^\Ilose yawnin(» (];^ul|4is llie sun 
(-asl limber’d radiam-e red and dun, 

^'*"!iun(;h never sun-beam eonid discern 
'rhe snrl«i(‘e of ihal sable tarn. 

In ^\hose Mack mirror >on may spy 
The stars, wlnh' noon-tide lipjits the sky. 

The {;allanL Kin(; he skirted still 
* The niar^ym oi'thal mi(;lit\ hill; 
hocks upon locks incaniibeiit hunjj, 

And toirc'uls, (lo>\ n the jpallies hun^, 

Join’d the riult* river that brawl’d on, 
h('eoilin[; now from cra{; and stone, 

Now divinp, dee|> from human ken, 

And ravinp, dosMi its darksome p,len. 

The monaiu'Ii jn(lj»<*d this desert wild, 

With such lomanlic ruin piled, 

Was theatre hv Nature’s hand 

For feat of hi[;h achievement plann’d- 

XI. 

O rather he chose, that monarch bold, 

On vcnv’roiis cpicsl to ride, 

In ])late ami mail, by wood and wold, 

'I’lian, with ermine trapp’d and cloth of gold. 
In princely bower to bide; 
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The hurstinf} ('rash of a focMiian’s spear, 

As it shiv<‘rd a{;uinst his mail, 

Was iiUMTier music to his ear 
Than courtier’s Avhispcr’d tah'; 

And the clash of (lalilnirn more dear, 

When on the hostile casque it run^;, 

Than all the lays 
To llu'ir monarch’s praise 
That the harpers of Jlep,('d sin){|. 

TJe loved hclitjr to rest hy wood or river, 

Than in hower of his bride, Dame fiuenever; 

For he lel’t thiit lady so lovely of clu'cr, 

To follow adventmes of daiqjcr and fear; 

And the frank-h(‘art(‘d monarch full little did wot, 
That she smiled, in his absence', on brave Lam cloi. 

XII. 

He rode, till over down and dell 
The shade moie broad and deeper fi'll; 

And thou{;h around the mountain’s head 
Flow’d stix'arns of purple, and (;old, and red, 

Dark at the base, unblest by beam, 

Frown’d the black locks, and roar’d the stream. 
With toil the Kin{; his way pursued 
I>y loiudy Tlirelkeld’s waste and wood, 

Till on his course obliquely shone 
The narrow valley of Saint John, 

Dowell sloping]; to the wT\steni sky, 

Where linyeritif] siin^hearns love to lie. 

Right glad to feel those beams again, 

Tlie Ring drew up Ins chargers rein; 



CAMTO 1.] 


OF THIERMAIN. 


169 


^itli (jaiinllet raised he screen’d his sijjlit, 
As dazzled with the level ]i(]^ht^ 

And^ from beneath his glove of mail, 
Scann’d at hi.s ease the lovely vale, 

While ’gainst lh« sun his armour bright 
Olcani’d ruddy like the beacon’s light. 

xm. 

Paled in by many a lofty hill, 

The narrow dale lay smooth and still, 

And, down its verdant bosom led, 

A winding brooklet found its bed. 

But, midmost of the vale, a mound 
Arose, with airy turrets crown’d, 

Buttress and rampire’s circling bound, 

And mighty keep and tower; 
S(‘cni’d some primeval giant’s hand 
The easlle’s massive walls had plann’d, 

A ponderous bulwark to withstand 
Ambitious Nimrod’s power. 

Above the moated entrance slung, 

The balanced drawbridge trembling hung, 
As jealous of a foe; 

Wicket of oak, as iron hard, 

With iron studded, clench’d, and barr’d, 
And prong’d portcullis, join’d to guard 
The gloomy pass below. 

But the grey wmIIs no banners crown’d. 
Upon the watch-tow er’s airy round 

No warder stood liis horn to sound, 

& 
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No bcsidi' the hnci{;c’ was foiuid. 

And, where the Oolhic- (jaleway frown’d*^ 
(ilauced neither I)ill nor how. 

XIV. 

Beneath the castle’s (bloomy pride. 

In ample round did Arllnir ride 
Three tini<‘s; nor living; thin*; lie spied, 

ISor li(*ard a livin(j sound, 

Save tijat, a\\akcnin[' IVoiii li(‘r dream. 

The owlel now ]>opan to scrcMin, 

In roneert ^^ith the rnsliinj; strcMrn, 

That wash’d the liattled inonnd.* 
lie h{*hied from his {;oodly ste(‘d, 

.Vnd h(* left him to {»raze on hank and mead 
^nJ slowly he rliiiil>'d the narrow wa\. 
Thai rcacli d ilu‘ entrance jpim and (pev, 
And he stood the outward areh below, 

Vnd his hiij’Je lioru pie|>ar(‘d lo Jilow , 

111 summons blithe and 
Deeiniiif]^ to rouse from iron sleep 
I’he (guardian of this dismal kc<‘p, 

VV'hich well he j;u(‘Ss’d the Indd 
()i‘ wizard stern, or eohlin (;rim. 

Or pa{;aii of (;i{;antie liiiih, 

The tyrant of the wold. 

XV. 

The ivory ijn{}le’s {joldeii lip 

fwice touch’d the inonareh’s manly lip, 

And twice his hand withdrew’. 
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not Init Artliiir’s licar( wasfjoocl! 
f was r rossM l)y llio blessed rood, 

Hat!/ a |)a{;aii iiost before him stood, 

lie bad ebai(;ed them lliroii|;li and llirOLij;b ; 
Yel iIh‘ sil(‘ue(‘ of ibat ancient place 
SmA on bis liearl, and lie paused a sj>aee 
**- lire vet bis born h(» bJew\ 
lint, instant as its larnin rnn(|, 

Tlie easile-<;ale was o])cn fliniff, 

Porteullis rose with erasbin([ {|roan 
b ull Inirsblv np its (;roove of stone, 

The balance beams obey’d the blast, 

And down the (renibliiii; drawbnd[;e east, 

Tb(‘ Nanlt(‘d areb ludore bim lay, 

With nou{;bt to bar the (;looni\ wav, 

And onward Arthur paced, with band 
On Caliburn’s resistless brand. 

XVI. 

A Imndred (orelies, flasliin[j bripjit, 
l)isj)(‘ird at once the (;loomy nijj^bl 
That loiuM alon{; the walls. 

And sbow’d the Kinp/s astonish’d sifjht 
'J’lie inmatt's of the halls. 

^o^ w izard stern, nor (piblin fyriin, 

Nor {;iant of form and limb, 

Nor heatlien knipjit was there; 
lint the cressets, which odours fhiij[^ aloft, 

Show’d by tlu'ir yellow li{;ht and soft, 

A, hand of damsels fair. 
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(')nward they came, like summer wave 
Thai dances to the shore ; 

An hundred voices welcome {]fave. 

And welcome o’er and o’er ! 

• An hundred lovely hands assail 
The bucklers of the monarch’s mail, 

And busy Inlioiir’tl to unhasp 
Ilivct of steel and iron clasp. 

One wrap])\l him in a mantle fair, 

And one fliin^j odours on his hair ; 

llis short curfd ringlets one sniootlfd down. 

One wnjatli’d them >vith a in\rtlo crown. 

A bride, upon her wedding-day, 

Was fended ne’er by troop so gay. 

XVIL 

Jajud laugh’d they all, — the King, in vain, 
With questions task’d th<‘ giddy train : 
het him entreat, or crave, or call, 

’T was one reply, — loud laugh’d they all. 
Th(?n o’er him rniinic eh«ains they lling, 
Frarinrd of the fairest flowers of spring. 
While some their {jenth* force unite. 

Onward to drag (he Avondering knight. 

Some, bolder, urge his pace wdth blow s, 
l lealt Avitli the lily or the rose, 
behind him w^erc in triumph borne 
The Avarlike arms he late had Avorn, 

Four of the train eoiiibined to rear 
d1ie terrors of Tintagel’s spear; 

'fwo, laughing at their lack of strength, 
IJragg’d (Jaliburn in cumbrous Iciigr’ 
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i^One, while she aped a martial stride, 

♦iTpd oil her brows the helmet’s pride, 

If scream’d, ’twixt laughter and surprise, 
its depth o erwhelm her eyes. 
^'^l-»\i’eveI-slioiil, and triumph song, 

Thj/s gailv iriandi’d the giddv throng. 

' ..J 

XVIII. 

Through many a gallery and hall 
They led, I wi'cii, iheir royal ihrall ; 

Af length, beneath a fair arcade 
Their inarch and song at once they staid. 
The eldest maiden of the band 

(The lovely maid was scarce eighteen) 
Raised, with imposing air, her hand, 

And reverend silence did command, 

On entrance of their Queen ; 

And they were mute. — But as a glance 
They st(?al on Arthur’s coantcnance 
Bewilder’d with surprise, 

Their smother’d mirth again ’gan speak, 

In archly dimpled chin and cheek. 

And laugliter-lighted eyes. 

XIX. 

fhe attributes of those high days 
Now only live in minstrel lays. 

For Natiin;, now exhausted, still 
Was then profuse of good and ill. 

Strciijjth Avas gigantic, valour high. 

And wisdom soar’d beyond the sky. 
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And bcaufv had such matchless beam, 

As lifj'bts not now a lover’s dream. 

Yet e’en in tliat romaiilic a{;e, 

Nc’(*r wei e siirb cliarms by mortal seen 
As Arlhnr’s da/v.led eves eii(;a(^je, 

'When forth on that eiiehaiiled sta^je, 

With [;littcriji(‘, train oi'tiiaid and pa{;e, 
Advan(‘t‘d the eastlr’s Oneen ! 

While iij> the hall she slowly pass’d, 

Her dark eyv on the Kiiij; she i*ast, 

That flash’d eKpression strong; 

The lonp,(‘r dwelt that lin(;erin(* h)ok. 

Her cheek tin* livelier colour took. 

And scarce the shanie-laciMl kin(| (*ould brook. 
The (>az(‘ that lasted lon|;\ 

A sa(;e, who had that look espied, 

Where kiiidlin(; passion strove with pride. 
Had whisper’d, « Prince, beware; 

From the chafed ti(;er rend the prey, 

Rush on the lion when at bay, 

Par the fell dra};on’s blip,hted way, 

Put shun that lovely snare I» 

XX 

At onc(‘, that iinvard strife suppress’d, 

'flic dame approach’d her warlike [jucst, 

With (p'cetiiify itt that fairde|»Te<? 

Where female |)ride and coiirt4*sy 
Are blended with such passing art 
As awes at once and charms the heart, 

A cijinll^ welcome first she gave, 

Then of bis (joodii<*ss ’gan to cravi* 
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CoiiNtriK'tion fair inn I true 
trJf*' - luaideiis’’ idle* iiiiilli^ 
ililrew liniii loiirly {'lens tlicii' birtli. 
Id p.»\ to sLr;ni#',c‘r or! Ii 
<li.j;uily llieir <lne; 

All’ ;/(l ifii sli(‘ piMvM lliai lie would rest 
TIuu ni^lif Iter easlle's lionour'd j;uest. 
TJie nionareji uu'elly llianks exjiressM : 
I'lie bancpiet rose a I lier Jicdiest, 

With lav and taJ<', and )auj*h and jest, 
Apaf*i‘ ilie eveniiif Hew. 

XXI. 


i\on in htT liini abash'd and shy, 

And ^^ilh indittvn'iire s<H*nrd 1o hear 
The toys lie ^Nliisper'd iiidier <Mr. 

Th'r beai iiJ[; incalest >^as and lair. 

Vet shadows of constraint wer<.* there. 

That shoAv'd an ovei -caulioits c are 
Some inward thoiip^ht lo hide : 

Oft did she pause in full reply, 

And oft cast dow'U her lar{ye dark eye. 

Oft check'd the soft voliijitnous sijjh, 

I’hat heavc^l her hc^soiifs pi ide. 

Slifjht symptoms tliese; hut shc‘ph(*rds kiioAV 
How hoi the luid-day suii shall {;Iow, 

From the mist of iiioriiiiij; sky; 

And so the* w ily monai*eh |;uess\l, 

'I'hat this assumed lestraiiit exjiress'd 
More aident jiassioiis in the hreast, 

Tha‘,r !,::\jured to the eye. 
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Closer he press’d, wliile beakers ranjj, 
While maidens laugh’d and minstrels sang, 
Still closer to her ear — 

Hut why pursue the common tale ? 

Or wherefore show how knights prevail 
W’hen ladies dare to hear? 

Or wherefore trace, from Avhat slight cause 
Its source one tyrant passion draws, 

Till, mastering all within, 

Where lives the man that has not tried, 
How mirth can into folly glide. 

And folly into sin? 
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J 

Another clay, another day, 

And yet another (glides aAvay ! 

The Saxon stern, the pagan Dane, 
Maraud on Britain’s shores again. 
Arthur, of Cliristciidom the floAver, 

Lies loitering in a lady’s hoAver; 

The horn, that Foemen wont to fear. 
Sounds but to Avake the Cumbrian deer. 
And Galiburn/tlie Rritish pride, 
llaniis useless by a lo Acer’s side. 

II. 

)thL*r day, another day, 

J yet other, glides aAvay. 
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Heroic' plans in pleasure* drowiiM, 

He lliinks not ol tlie 'I'akle Hound ; 

In lawless love dissedved liis life, 

He tliink'^ not of liis beauteous wife; 

Iletler lie Jov<*s to snaieli a llower 
From bosom of bis paramour. 

Than from a Saxon kni(;htto wresi 
The honours of his heathen crest; 

IJetter to ^vreathe, ’mid tresses brown, 

The heron’s phiinc her liawk struck down, 
Than o’er the altar (;i\e to How 
The banners ol' a 1 ‘ayniin foe. 

Thus, >\(‘ek by wc'ck, and day 1 )) fla>. 

His lile inp,l(»rioiis p,lides away: 

Hut she, that soothes bis dream, M'itli fear 
lieholds bis hour of wakinj; near. 

III. 

Much Ibrce have mortal cbarnis to sta\ 
Our pace in Virtue's toilsome way ; 

Hill (luendoleii’s nii(;ht far outshiiu* 

Each maid of merely mortal line. 

Her molb(‘r was of human birth, 

Her sire a (»enie of tluj earth, 

111 (bus of (del deem’d to pn^side 
O’er lovers’ wiles and beauty’s pride, 
lly youtlu and virgins worshipp’d Ion/; 
With festive dance and elioral sony, 

Till, \\hen tbe cross to Hritain caim'. 

On h(*atlien altai's di(*d tlie llaine. 

IVo>\, deep in Wasldale’s solitude, 

The downfall of his j i|;hls lie rued, ,r- 


4 t 
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' .\i(l, l)orii nf ]iis resent iiionl Jieir, 

, Jle tr.^in’d In (piilt* that lady lair, 
jT(i ^iiiL ill slnllilul sin and sliaine 
"l^jie c'.vaiii|>i()ns of (lie ('lirislian name. 
WNl-ykilTd to k<,'e|) vain tlion(];1its alive. 
Anti ill t(» |)roinise, nou{;ht to {;ive, 

The timid ^ontll had hope* in ^tore, 

The htdd and jaessiniy (;ainM no more. 

As ^^ilde)’d children leavt* their home. 
Alter lh(' rainhoxN’s areli to roam. 

Her Invt'i’s hiirfer tl fair esteem, 

• I'aitli. lame, and honour, lor a dream. 

IV. 

Her siieV soit arts the soul to taint* 

She practised llms — till Arthur came, 

Then iViul hninaiiity had part, 

And all iht* mother clainrd her heart. 
For|;ot iMch rule htM' father {;ave, 

Siiidv from a princess to a slave, 

Too late must (iuendoleii deplore, 

He, tliiit has all, e;iij hope no more ! 

imi^t die .see her lover strain, 

At evt'i y turn, her rtrlile eliain ; 

Wateli, to iievz-hiiid each knot, and shrir.k 
To Ajew each fijst-deeaviiif; link. 

Art she iinok(‘s to Nature’s aid, 

Her ^est to /one, her locks to braid ; 

Macli varietl pleasure heard lier call, 

'fhe feast, liic tourney, and the ball : 

( Her slorietl lore she next applies, 

Taxine, lierliV.o | to aid her eyes ; 
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Now more than mortal wise, and then 
In female softness sunk a(jaiii ; 

Now, raptured, with each wish complying. 
With feign’d reluctance now denying; 
Each charm she varied, to retain 
A varying heart — and all in vain ! 

V. 

Thus in the garden’s narrow bouruh 
Flank’d by some castle’s Gothic round, 
Fain would the artist’s skill provide. 

The limits of his realm to hide. 

The walks in laliyrinths hetwdnes, 

Shade after shade with skill combines, 
With many a varied flowery knot, 

And copse and arbour deck the spot, 
Tempting the hasty foot to stay, 

And linger on the lovely way 

Vain art! vain hope ! ’l is fruitless all ! 

At length avc reach the bounding Avail, 
And sick of flower and trini-drcss’d tn*e. 
Long i'of rough glades and forest free. 

VI. 

Three summer months had scantly flown, 
When Arthur, in embarrass’d tone. 

Spoke of his liegemen and his throne ; 
Said, all too long had been liii) ^Lay, 

And duties, which a monarch sway. 

Duties unknoAvn to liunibhT men, 

Must tear her knight from Guendoleri. — 



iVKTO II. I 


OF TIUERMAIN. 


l8l 


'She listen'd silently the while, 
iJei pood express’d in bitter smile ; 
hcnevtii her eye must Arthur quail, 

And ,i»ft resume the unfinish’d tale, 

CvpiAissirig, by his downcast eye, 

Th(‘ \ ron(j he sought to justify. 

Ill* ceased. A moment mute she gazed, 

And then her looks to heaven she raised; 

One palm her temples veil’d, to hide 
The tear that sprung in spite of pride; 

Tlie otlier for an instant press’d 
The foldings of her silken vest I 

VII. 

At her reproachful sign and look, 

The hint the monarch’s conscience took. 

Kager he spoke — «No, lady, no! 

Deem not i»f Tlritish Arthur so, 

Nor think he can deserter prove 
To tlie dear pledge ol’ mutual love. 

I swear liy sceptre and by sword, 

As belted kni(;lit and britain’s lord, 

Thai if a boy shall claim my care, 

That boy is born a kingdom’s heir : 
but, if a maiden Fate allows, 

To chuse that maid a fitting .spouse, 

A summer day*in lists shall strive 
My knighl.s,- the bravest knights alivt. — 

And he, tin* kest and bravest tried, 

Shall Arthur’s daughter claim for bride.)) 

He spoke, with voice resolved and high — 

1 he lad\ •I'^ityn’d him not reply. 
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VHI. 

At (lawn of morn, vrc on the brake 
Ills inafins diJ a Avarbler make, 

Or stijT (1 liis w in;; to l)ru>li away 
A .sin{;le diwx-drop from the .spray, 

Ere \el a siin-beain, tliroiijjli llie mist, 

'rli(' castl(‘ liallleinenfs had kisr>’ d, 

TIk' ({ales revoix’e, the drawbridge falls, 

And Arthur salTu s from the walls. 

Dol'fd his soft (;arl) of PiTsia’s loom, 

And steel from spur to h(dmel-pliim(% 
in'* Lvbian steed full proudly ti’od(‘, 

And joyful neij;h'd ben(*atli Ids load. 

The iiKmareh |;ave a passin^j si;;h 
To p(‘nilen(‘e and jiliMSures by. 

When, lo! to his astonish’d ken 
Ajipeai’d the form of (iueiidcden. 

TX. 

Devond the outmost wall slie stood, 

Attirijd like huntress of the wood : 

Saiidalfd lua* I’eel, her aiu les hart^, 

And ea(;le ])luma|;c deck’d her hair; 

Eirm was her look, her liearing bold, 

And in h(‘r hand a cup of gold. 
uThoii gocst!)) she said, eaiid ne’er again 
Must we two meet, in joy or jiain. 

Full fain would 1 this hour delay. 

Though Aveak the wisli — yet, wilt thou stay? 
No! thou look’st forward. Still attend, — 
Part we like lover and like friend. » 
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^lic raisnl the cup — cNot tliis the juice 
The luf^jpsh vines of earth produce; 

Pled;*;;!' AV(*, at ])artin(|, in lljc drau|;hl 
•Whitdi (h'liii lovc!» — she said, and qualfd; 
And ‘Aran(;e iiin\onted lustres lly 
Froi I lier fhishM cheek and s|)arkline (‘V(*. 

X. 

The courteous monareli heiit iuni low. 
And, sloopiiq; down from sa<ldlc-how, 
hilled (lie cup, in ad to drink. 

A <lrop csc.ijied the (johlet’s brink — 
Tntdise as li<juid lire IVoiii hell, 
hpon the chtir|;cr\s neck it lell. 

Scr(‘*miin(; willi a(;ony and lri|;ht, 

Ih' bolted tuenty feet uprie,ht — 

— The peasants still (*an .show the dint. 
Where his hoofs ll{;hl(‘d on the Hint. 

Prom Arlhur’.s hand the (johlet Hew. 
Sca(tcrin(]; a shower of liery de^\, 

That huriul and hlipjited where if fell! 

The frantic steed riislid up the dell. 

As whistles Ironi the how tlu' reed ; 

Nor hit nor rein could check his speed 
L'lilil he (jain’d the hill; 

Then breath and simwv fail’d apace. 

And, n'clinp, from the desperate race, 
lie .stood exhausted, still. 

Tlie monarch, hrealhles.s and amazed, 

Hack on the fatal castle (jazed 

\or totver nor donjon conld he spy, 

I arkeninj^f a^^ainst the inoruin(; sky ; 
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But, on the spot where once they frown’d. 
The lonely streamlet brawl’d around 
A tufted knoll, where dimly shone 
Fragments of rock and rifted stone. 

Musing on this strange hap the while, 

The King Avends back to fair Carlisle: 

And cares, that cumber royal sway, 

Wore memory of the past away. 

XI. 

Full fifteen years, and more, w’ere sp<*d, 

Each brought ncAV wreaths to Arthur’s head. 
Twelve Idoody fields, with glory fought, 

The Saxons to subjection brought; 

Rython, the mighty giant, slain 
By his good brand, relieved Bretagne; 

The Pictish Gillamore in fi{;ht, 

And Roman l^ucius, own’d his might: 

And wide were through the world renowm’d 
The glories of his Table Round. 

?]aeh knight, Avho sought adventurous fame, 
To the bold court of Britain came. 

And all who suffer’d causeless w rong, 

From tyrant proud or faitour strong, 

Sought Arthur’s presence to (complain, 

Nor there for aid implored in vain. 

XII. 

For this the King, Avith pomp and pride, 
Held solemn court at Whitsuntide, 

And summon’d prince and peer. 
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All Avlio OANod liornof'n for llioir land, 
OfavIjo c raved kni(;htliood from liis hand. 
Or A\li(>liad siu‘<*()iir to dc^inand, 

To coiijc* Iroiii far and ncai. 

A I siifli hi(;h fide, Averc* j*lec and (;ariie 
Mini, led witli feats of martial fame;. 

For many a siranf;er rliam|)ion came 
In Jisis lo break a .‘^pear ; 

And not a kni(;lit of Arlhnr’s liosi, 

Save tliaf lie frod some foreign c'oast, 

Ihil af thi^ l(‘a.sl ol Feiitc‘eosl 

llefore liim must apj)(*ar. 

All, Alinsfrels! >\lien tin* Tal>h‘ lloiinn 
Aro.s(‘, A>illi all it.s Avarriors ero\Mi\h 
There >Aas a theme for hards to sound 
111 triiim])ii lo their strin{', ! 

I^'ivo hundred years are past and fjoiic, 
hut Time shall draw'hiji *h'**'{J 
Fre he heludd the hrilisli throne 
hejjirt with such a rinj* ! 

XIII. 

'Flic heralds named the ajipointcd spot, 

As CaiTic'on or (iamelot. 

Or (airlisle fair and free. 

At l\mrith, iioaa^ (Ik* feast Avas set. 

And in fair EamoiiFs \alc Avere met 
The floAver of chiA^iIry. 

There Galaad sate Avith manly {^racc, 

A’et maiden meekness in his face; 

'Fhcre Morolt of the iron mace. 
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And lovc-1 orn T ristrem tlicrc : 

And Diuadain Avitli lively {jianre, 

And Laiival with the fairy lance, 
x\iid Alordred with his look askaiincr*, 
Tlriinor and llcviderc. 

Why should I tell of iniinlMTS more? 

Sii’ Cay, Sir llanier, and Sir IJore, 

Sir Carodac tin* keen, 

The {|enth; (hiwaiirs coiirleoiih lore. 

Hector declares and Pellinore, 

And Ijimcelol, that e>er more 

Look’d stol’n-wibc on the Qiieem 

xrv 

Winn \\i!u Slid mirth did most abound, 
And h<irpers play’d their hlithest round, 

A ^hrillv trumpet shook the {{round, 

And marshals clear’d the rin[;; 

A maiden, on a p.iHit'v uhite, 
lleadiij{{ a hand ol damsels hrif;hr, 

J\M’ed throu[{h tin* cin h*, to ali(;hf 
And kneel before the Riii{;. 

Arlliiir, with strong emotion, saw 
Her [{raceful boldness cheek’d by aw’o, 
Her dress like biinlress of the wold, 
fl(*r bow and baldrick trapp’d with p, old, 

I I(.‘r sandal I’d feet, her ancles bare, 

And the ea{{le plume that deck’d her hair. 

(iracclul her veil she backwards flijn{{ 

Tilt* Ring, as iVom bis seal be sjirung, 
Almost cried, « (iuciidolen!» 
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lUil ’t was a face more frank and wild, 
Jlctwixt iho woman and tlie child, 

AVhcri' Jess of magic beauty smiled 
Tliaii of tlie race of men ; 

Aiul fW tlie forehead’s haughty grace, 

Th(^ lines of Th itaiii’s royal race, 

Pcjidragon’s, you might ken. 

XV. 

I'auhering, yet gracefiillv, she said — 
n ( Treat Prince* ! behold an orphan maid, 
III her <l(*parted mother’s name, 

A fathei’s vow’d jirotc^ction claim; 

'rii(‘ vow was suorn in desert lone, 

In the deej) valley of St Johii.» — 

At once the King the sujipliant raised. 
And kiss’d lier brow, her beauty praised; 
IJis vow, he said, should well be kept, 
Kre ill the sea the sun was dipp’d, — 
Then, conscious, glanced upon his queen : 
Ihit slie, unruifled at llic scene, 

Of human frailty construed mild, 

Look’d upon Lancelot, and smiled. 

XVI. 

a U])! up ! each knight of gallant crest! 

Take hucklcjf, sjiear, and brand! 

1I(‘ tliTt to-day shall lx»ar him best. 

Shall uin my Gynetirs hand. 

And Arthur’s daughter, when a bride. 
Shall bring a noble dower; 
l^oth fair Strath-Clyde and Peged wide, 
And Carlisle Jown and lower.w — 
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Then iJii{;lit uiii liear each valiant knight. 

To jiago and s(juir(‘lhat rricd, 
ul>riijg illy aniioui* l)ri(;lil, and niy coiirsor wiglit I 
Tis not each dav lliiU a warrior’s niif^ht 
May >\iii a royal brid(\« — 

Thi'ii cloaks and caps o(‘ jiiainlcnanrc 
In haste aside' iIk'v (ling *, 

The hclmi'ls j;lancc, and gleams the lance, 

Aiul lh(‘ st(‘cl-w(‘aved haiiherks ring. 

Small care? had ihev oi their peaceful array, 

1'liey nii(;hl gatlie'i- il that A\oId(‘; 

I'or brake and JnainbJe' glilterVI gay, 

AViih pearls and cloth of gold. 

XVII. 

Within truinpet sound of lh<‘ Table Roiirid 
Wci'c fifty chain (lions free, 

And tlie\ all arise* to light that (irize, — 

They all arise*, hut three. 
iXeir le)ve*’s feiiiel treilh, nor wedlock’s oath, 

One {;allaiit e oniel >\ithholel, 
l or priests will alleiw of a broken vow, 

Tor (le'iiance* eir leir gold. 

Ihit sigh and {;'lance Irom ladie*s bright' 

Aniomg the* lre)e)p Mere lhre)>vii, 

Te> plead their rij’lil, anel true-love plight, 

And jil.iin of honour Down. 

The kni{;hts the‘y husieel them so last, 

With buckling spur auel bedt, 

That sigli and leiok by laelies cast, 

Were* neither seem nor felt. 
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From or iip1)rai(1m{j[ glance, 

Facli jpillaiit Inriis asi<le, 

And oiil> (liongbt, uTi s|)(‘eds my lance. 

A (]iU‘(‘n l)e(‘()m<‘s m\ bride! 

Slie li as lair Stralli-Flyde, and Jleged wide, 

And (larlisb* towi'r and town; 

She • is (lie lovelies! Jiiaid, beside, 

Thai evtjr beir’d a erown.j) — 

So in baste ibeir eoiirsers they bestride, 

And strikt* ibeir \i3ors down. 

XVIJI. 

'rbe ebampions, armVl in martial sorU 
Have (bron(;\l into the list, 

And but three knigbis of Artbnr’s courl 
Are from the (oiirney miss’d. 

And still fb('se lov<*rs’ fame survives 
Forfaitb so eonslant shown, — 

There wmmv Iw’o wbo loved tbcdr ncigbbonrs' wives. 

And one wbo loved bis ow'ii. 

The lirst was Faiieelot De Lae, 

The s<'eond I'l islrejii bold, 

Tlie lliird was valiant Larodae, 

Who won the ciip of gold. 

What time, of all King Arthurs crew 
(Thereof earn ^ jeer and laugh), 

[J(i asTbe mate of lady true. 

Alone the eiij) could (juaff. 

Thou{jb envv !^ tongue would fain surmise, 

That, but for ve r^ shame. 

Sir Carodac, to fi{»bt that prize, 

Had given both cup and dame. 



THE BRIDAL 


[r.ANTO II 


190 

Yet, since but one of that fair court 
Was true to wedlock’s shrine, 

Brand liini who will with base report, — 
lie shall be free from mine. 


XIX. 

Now caracol’d the steeds in air, 

Now ])luiiJOs and pennons wanton’d fair, 

As all around the lists so wide 
III panoply the champions ride. 

King Arthur saw, with startled eye, 

The flower of eliivalry march by. 

The bulwark of the Christian creed, 

The kingdom’s shield in hour of need. 

Too late he thought him of the w oe 
Might from their civil conflict flow : 

For well he knew they w ould not part 
Till cold was many a gallant heart, 
flis hasty vow' he ’gan to rue. 

And Gymetli then apart he drew ; 

To her his leading-staff resign’d, 

But added caution grave and kind. 

XX. 

4‘TIiou see’st, my'^ cliild, as promise-bound,. 
I bid the trump for tourney sound, 

Take thou my warder, as the queen " 

And umpire of the martial scene •, 

But mark thou this : — as Beauty bright 
Is polar star to valiant knight, 

As at her word his sword he draws, 

His fairest guerdon her applause, \ 
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So gentle maid should never ask 
Of knighthood vain and dangerous task ; 
xAnd Beauty’s eyes should ever be 
/Like the twin stars that soothe the sea, 

' And Beauty's breath should whisper peace, 
And bid the storm of battle cease. 

1 tejl thee this, lest all too far 
These knights urge tourney into Avar. 

Blithe al tlie trumpet let them go, 

And fairly counter blow for blow; — 

No striplings these, Avho succour need 
For a razed helm or falling steed. 

But, Oynelh, \a ben the strife grows Avarni, 
And threatens death or deadly harm. 

Thy sire entreats, thy king eommands, 
Thou drop the Avarder from thy hands. 
'Frust thou thy father Axith thy fate, 

Doubt no( h(' ehuse thee fitting mate; 

Nor be it said, through Gynetli’s pride 
A rose of xVrthur’s chaplet died.)) — 

XXI. 

A proud and discontented glow 
(VershadoAx’d Oyneth’s broAv of snoAvj 
She put the Avarder by : — 
u Reserve thy boon, my liege,)) she said, 
IvHff l.'lllllTe'rd down and limited, 
Debased and narroAv’d, for a maid 
Of less degree than I. 

No petty chief, but holds his heir 
At a more lionour’d price and rare 
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Than Britain’s King holds me! 
AUhoii(>li tho*snn-})urnVl maid, for dower, 
lias hnt h(M’ fatlier s nigged lower, 

Ills barren hill and lee. 

Kin{»' Arthur s^^o^', ‘by crown and sword, 
‘As lieltcd kni(;bt, and Britain’s lord, 

"That a wlioli* snnimer’s day should strive 
‘ llis knights, tlie brav<‘sl knights alive!’ 

Becal thine oath ! and to her glen 
J*oor Oynoth ran return agen; 

Not on thv daiigliter will the stain, 

That soils thv sword and crown, remain. 

But think not sh<* w ill <‘’er he bride' 

Save to lh(* bravest, proved and tried ; 
Pendragon’s daughter will not fear 
For elashin(|^ sw ord or .splinter’d spc'ar, 

Nor shrink though blood .should flow ; 
And all too well sad (fiiendolen 
Hath taught the faithlessness of men. 

That child of her-> should pity when 
Their niee<l they undergo. » 

XXII. 

He frown’d and sigh’d, the monarch hold : — 
uj give — w’hal 1 may not yvitidiold ; 

For, not for danger, dread, or death,^ 

Must British Arthur break his faith. 

Too late I mark, thy niolh(*r’.s art 
Hath taught thee this relentle.ss part. 

I blame her not, for she had w rong, 

But not to these my faults belong. 
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Use, then, the warder as thou wilt; 
l?ut trust me that, if lil^ be spilt. 

In Arthur’s love, in Arthur’s (»race, 
fjyneth shall lose a daughter’s place . m 
W ith that he turn’d his head aside. 

Nor brook’d to gaze upon her pride, 

As, with the truncheon raised, she sate 
The arbitress of mortal fate; 

Nor brook'd to mark, in ranks disposed. 
How the bold champions stood opposed; 
For shrill the trumpet-flourish fell 
Upon his ear like passing-bell ! 

Then first from sight of martial fray 
Did Britain’s hero turn away. 


But Gyncth heard the clangour high. 

As hears the hawk the partridge-cry. 

Oh! blame her not! the blood was hers. 
That at the trumpet’s summons stirs! — 

And e’en tlu* gentlest female eye 
Might the brave? strife of chivalry 
Awhile untroubled view; 

So well accomplish’d was each knight. 

To strike and to defend in fight. 

Their rnceling was a goodly sight, 

plate and m.iil held true. 

The lists with painted plumes were strown, 
Upon the wind at random thrown, 

But helm and breast-plate bloodless shone; 
It seem d their feather’d crests alone 


u 
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Should this enrotinter rue. 

And ever, as the combat (jrows. 

The trumpet’s cheery voice arose, 

Like lark’s shrijl soiijj the flonrisli flows, 

Heard while the (jalc of April blows 

The merry greenwood through. 

XXIV. 

But soon to earnest grew their game, 

The spears drew blood, the sWords struck flame, 
.\nd, horse and man, to ground there came 
Knights who shall rise no hiore! 

Gone was the pride the war that graced, 

Gay shields were cleft, and crests defaced, 

And steel coats riven, and helms unbraced, 

And pennons stream’d wiih gore, 

(roiie, too, were fence and fair array. 

And desperate stren(fth made deadly way 
At random through the bloody fray. 

And blows were dealt with headlong sway, 
Cnheeding where they fell; 

And now the trumpet’s clamours seem 
Like the shrill sea-bird’s wailing screorn, 

Heard o’er the whirlpool’s giilphing stream. 

The sinking seaman’s knell ! 

XXV. 

Seem’d in this dismal hour, that Fate 
Would Camlan’s ruin antedate, 

And spare dark Mordred’s crimes 
Already gasping on the ground 
Lie twenty of the Table Hound, 

Of chivalry the prime. 
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Vrtliur, in ang^uish, fore away 
7rom lu\id and beard liis tresses gfrcy, 

\rid slic, proud flyncth, felt dismay, 
f And quaked with rutli and fear; 
rSut still she deem’d her mother’s shade 
ITuiif]; o’er the tumult, and forbade 
The si(pi that had the slaughter staid, 

And chid the rising tear. 

Then Ilrunor, Taulas, Mador, fell, 
llelias the White, and Lionel, 

x\nd many a champion more; 
Piorhemont and Dinadam are down. 

And Ferrand of the Forest Brown 
Li(js gasping in his gore. 

Vanoe, by mighty Morolt press’d 
Jweii to the confines of the list, 

Youn{f Vanoe of the beardless face 
(Fame spoke the youth of Merlin’s race)^ 
0’erpo>\cT’d at (iyneth’.s footstool bled. 
His heart’s blood dyed her sandals red. 
But then the sky was overcast, 

Then howl’d at once a wliirlwind’s blast, 
And, rent by sudden throes, 
Yawn’d in mid lists the quaking earth, 
And from the gulph,-- tremendous birth 
The form of Merlin rose. 


XXVI. 


Sternly the wizard prophet eyed 
The dreary lists with slaughter dyed, 
And sternly raised his hand:-^ 
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« Madmen, » he said, « your strife forbear! 
And thou, fair cause of mischief, hear 
The doom thy fates deniand ! 

Long shall close in stony sleep 
Eyes for ruth that would not weep ; 
Iron lethargy shall seal 
Heart that pity scorn’d to feel. 

Yet, because thy mother’s art 
Warp’d thine unsuspicious heart, 

And for love of Arthur’s race, 
Punishment is blent with grace. 

Thou sbalt bear thy penance lone, 

111 the Valley of Saint John, 

And this weird* shall overtake thee; — 
Sleep, until a knight shall wake thee, 
For feats of arms as far renown’d 
As warrior of the Table Round. 

Long endurance of thy slumber 
Well may teach the world to number 
All their woes from Gynelh’s pride, 
When the Red Cross champions died.w- 

XXVII. 

As Merlin speaks, on Gynetli’s eye 
Slumber’s load begins to lie; 

Fear and Anger vainly strive 
Still to keep its light alive. 

Twice, with effort and with pause, 

O’er her brow her hand she draws; 


2 Doom. 
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Twice her strength in vain she tries, 
From the fatal cliair to rise; 

Merlin’s magic doom is spoken, 
Vanoc’s death must now be wroken. 
Slow the dark-friuged eye-lids fall, 
Curtaining each azure ball, 

SloAvly as on summer eves 
Violets fold their dusky leaves. 

The weighty baton of coiitmand 
Now bears down her sinking hand, 
On her shoulder droops her head ; 
Net of pearl and golden thread, 
I3urstin(j, gave her locks to flow 
Oer her arm and breast of snow. 

And so lovely seem’d she there, 
Spell-bound in her ivory chair, 

That her angry sire, repeiitiug, 
Craved stern Merlin for relenting, 
And the champions, for her sake, 
Would again the contest wake; 

Till, in necromantic night, 

Gyneth vanish’d from their sight. 

XXVIII. 

Still she bears her weird alone, 

In the valley of Saint John; 

AtKf ‘ifS’ semblance oft will seem 
Mingling in a champion’s dream, 

Of her weary lot to plain, -* 

And crave his aid to burst her chain. 

it 

Whilc^hcr wondrous tale was new, 
Warriors tq her rescue drew, 
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«East and west, and south and north, 
From the Liffy, Thames, and Forth. 
Most have sought in vain the glen, 
Tower nor castle could tliey ken ; 

Not at every time or tide, 

Nor by every eye,] descried. 

Fast and vigil must be bornoi 
Many a night in watching worn, 

Ere an eye of mprtal powers 
Can discern thbsc magic towers. 

Of the persevering few, 

Some from hopeless task withdrew, 
When they read the dismal threat 
Graved upon the gloomy gate. 

Few have braved the yawning door, 
And those few return’d no more. 

In the lapse of time forgot, 

Well nigh lost is Gyneth’s lot; 

Sound her steep as in the tomb, 

Till waken’d by the trump of doom. 

END or lyulph’s tale. 


I. 

Here pause, my tale ; for all too soon, 
My Lucy, comes the hour of noon. 
Already from thy lofty dome 
Its inmates *giii to roam. 

And each, to kill the goodly day 
That God has granted them, his way 
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Of lazy sauntering lias sought ; 

Lordlings and witlings not a few, 
Inoajiable of doing aught, 

Vet ill at case with nought to do. 

Here is no longer place for me ; 

I'or, Lucy, thou would’st blush to see 
Some phantom, fashionably thin, ' 

With limb of lath and kerchiePd chin, 
And lounging gape, or steering grin, 
Steal sudden on our privacy. 

And how should h so humbly born, 
Endure tlie (jlbacefitl spectre’s scorn? 

Faith! ill Ifear, while conjuring wand 
Of English oak is hard at hand. 

11 . 

Or grant the liour be all too soon 
For Hessian boot and paiitaloM, 

And grant the lounger seldom strays 
Beyond the smooth and gra veil’d maze, 
Laud we the gods, that Fashion’s train 
Holds hearts of more adventurous strain. 
Artists are hers, who scorn to trace 
.Theirs rules from Nature’s boundless grace, 
But their right paramount assert 
To limit her by pedant ait, 

whatc’cr of vast and fair 
Exceeds a canvas three feet square. 

This thicket, for their gumption fit. 

May furnish sqcli a happy bit, 

Bafds, too, arc hers, wont to recite 
Theii* own sweet lays by waxen lighti 
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Half in the salver’s tinkle drown’d, 

While the chasse-cafc glides around; 

And such may hither secret stray, 

To labour an extempore : 

Our sportsman, with his bQistcrous hollo, 
May here his wiser spaniel follow, 

Or stage-struck Juliet may presume 
To choose this bower for tyring-room ; 

And we alike must shun regard, 

From painter, player, sportsman, bard. 
Insects that skim in Fashion’^sky, 

Wasp, blue-bottle, or btitterfly, 

Lucy, have all alarms for us, 

For all can hum and all can buzz. 

in. 

But oh, my Lucy, say how long 
We still must dread this trifling throng, 
And stoop to hide, with coward art, 

The genuine feelings of the heart! 

No parents thine, whose just command 
Should rule their child’s obedient hand ; 
Thy guardians, willi contending yoicc*, 
Press each his individual choice. 

And which is Lucy’s ! — Can it be 
That puny fop, trimm’d cap-a-pie. 

Who loves in the saloon to show 
The arms that never knew a foe ; 

Whose sabre trails along the ground, 
Whose legs in shapeless boots are drown’d ; 
A new Achilles, sure, — the steel 
Fled from his breast to fence hij heel ; 
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One, for ihc simple manly grace 
That wont to deck our martial race, 

Who conies in foreign trashery ^ 

Of tinkling chain and spur, 

A Avalking haberdashery, 

Of feathers, lace, and fur : 

In llowley’s antiquated phrase, 

H orse-mil liner ‘ of modern days. 

IV. 

Or is it he^^he wordy youth. 

So early train’d for statesman’s part, 

Who talks of honour, faith, and truth. 

As themes that he has got by heart; 

Whose etliics (diesterfield can teach, 

Whose logic is from Single-speech; 

Who scorns the meanest thought to vent. 

Save in the phmse of Parliament ; 

Who, in a tale of cat and mouse, 

( kills u order,)) and « divides the house, » 

Who « craves permission to reply,)) 

Whose « noble friend is in his eye;» 

Wliose loving tender some have reckon’d 
A motionj you should gladly second]^ 

V. 

^(^hat, neither? Gan tliere be a third, 

To such resistless swains preferr’d? — 

' Tlu) Irnmmels of the palfraye pleased his sight, 

Anc| the horsc-niillaucre his head with roses dight » 

, Rowley’s Ballads of Chanlir. 
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O why, my Lury, turn aside, 

With that quick (jlancc of injured pride? 
Forgive me, l<ive, I cannot bear 
That alter’d and resentful air. 

Were all tlie wealth of Ilusset mine. 

And all the rank of Howard’s line, 

All would I give for leave to dry 
That dew-drop trembling in thine eye. 
Think not 1 fear such fops can wile 
From Lucy more than careless smile; 

But yet if wealth and high degree 
Give gilded couutcrs currency, 

Must I not fear, when rank and birth 
Stamp the pure ore of genuine worth? 
Nobles there are, whose martial iircs 
Rival the fame that raised their sires. 

And patriots, skill’d through storms of fate 
To guide and guard the reeling state. 

Such, such there are — if such should come, 
Arthur must tremble and be dumb, 
Self-exiled seek some distant shore, 

And mourn till life and grief are o’er. 

VI. 

What sight, what signal of alarm, 

That Lucy clings to Arthur’s arm? 

Or is it, that the rugged way 
Makes Beauty lean on lover’s stay ? 

Oh, no ! for on the vale and brake. 

Nor sight nor sounds of danger wake, 
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And this trim sward of velvet 0 ree|i 
Were carpet for the fairy queen. 

That pressure slight was buf to tell, 

That Lucy loves her Arthur well, 

And fain would banish from his mind 
Suspicious* fear and doubt unkind. 

vn. 

Hut wouldst thou hid the demons fly 
Like mist before the dawning sky, 

There is buA one resistless spell — 

Say, wilt thou guess, or must I tell? 

’T were hard to name in minstrel phrase, 

A landaulet and four blood-bays. 

But bards agree this wizard band 
Can but be bound in Northern Land. 

’Tis there — nay, draw not back thy hand!— 
’T is there this slender finger round 
Must golden amulet be bound. 

Which, bless’d with many a holy prayer, 

Can change to rapture lover’s care, 

And doubt and jealousy shall die, 

And fears give place to ecstacy. 

VIII. 

, trust me, Lucy, all too long 
Has been thy lover’s tale and song. 

0 why so silent, love, I pray? 

Have I not spoke the livelong day? 

And will nolliucy deign to say 
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One iil^ord her friend to l^less ? 
1 usk but ono^a simple sound, 
Within three little letters hound, 
O let the word be YES! 
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Long lov€^d, long woo’d, and lately won, 

My life’s best hope, and now mine own! 
Doth not this rude and Alpine glen 
Rcral our favourite haunts agen ? 

A w ild resemblance we can trace, 

Though reft of every softer grace. 

As the rough warrior’s brow may bear 
A likeness to a sister fair. 

” V ulT ^11 advised our Highland host, 

That this wild pass on foot be cross’d. 
While round Ben-Gruach’s mighty base 
Wheel the slow steeds and lingering chaise. 
The keen old carle, with Scottish pride. 

He praised his glen and mountains wide; 
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An eye he bears for nature's face, 

Ay, and for woman’s lovely grace. 

Even in such mean degree we find 
The subtle Scot’s observing mind ; 

For, nor the chariot nor the train 
Gould gape of vijlgar wonder gain, 

But when old Allan would expound 
Of Beal-na-paisli * the Celtic sound, 

His bonnet doffd, and bow, applied 
Ills legend to my bouny bride; 

While Lucy blush’d beneath his eye, 
Courteous and cautious, shrewd and sly. 

II. 

Enough of him. — Now, ere we lose, 
Plunged in the vale, the distant views. 
Turn thee, my loye! look back once more 
To the blue lake’s retiring shore. 

On its smooth breast the shadows seem 
lake objects in a morning dream, 

What time the slumbcrer is aware 
He sleeps, and all the vision ’s air : 

Even so, on yonder liquid lawn, 

In hues of bright reflection drawn, 
Distinct the shaggy mountains lie. 
Distinct the rocks, distinct the sk^ 

The Slimmer clouds so plain we not^ 
That we might count each dappled spot : 
We gaze and we admire, yet know 
The ^ne is all deluuve show. 


* Beal-na-paifth, the Vale of the 
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Such dreams of bliss would Arthur drajr, 
Wlich first his Lucy’s form he saw ; 

Yet sigh’d and sicken’d as he drew, 
Despairing they could e’er prove true ! 

m. 

But, Lucy, turn thee now, to view 

Up the fair gleii our destined way ! 
The fairy path that we pursue, 
Distiuguisird l)ut by greener hue, 

Winds round the purple brae, 

While Alpine flowers of varied dye 
For carpet serve or tapestry. 

See how the little runnels leap, 

In threads of silver, doAvn the steep, 

To swell the brooklet’s moan! 

Seems that the Highland Naiad grieves^ 
Fantastic while her crown she weaves, 
Of ro^^an, birch, and alder-leaves, 

So lovely, and so lone. 

There ’s no illusion there, these flowers, 
That wailing brpok, these lovely bowers, 
Are, Lucy, all our own*; 

And, since thine Arthur Call’d thee wife. 
Such seems the prospect of his life, 

A lovely path, on-winding still, 

By gurgling brook and sloping hill. 

’ ’T is true that mortals cannot tell 
What waits them in the distant dell ; 

But be it hap, or be it harm, 

We tread the path-way arm in arm. 
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w * 

And now, iny Lucy, wot’st thou why 

I could thy bidding twice deny, 

When twice you pray’d I would again 
Resume the Icngendary strain 
Of the bold knight of Triermain? 

At length yon peevish vow you swore, 
That you would sue to me no more, 
Untiljhe minstrel fit drew near, 

And made me prize a listening Ifear. 

Rut, loveliest, when thou first didst pray 
Continuance of the knightly lay, 

Was it not on the happy day 

That made thy hand mine own ? 
When, dizzied with mine ecstacy, 
Nought past, or present, or to be, 

Could I or think on, hear, or see. 

Save, Lucy, thee alone ! 

A giddy draught my rapture was, 

As ever chemist’s magic gas. 


V. 

Again the summons I denied 
In yon fair capital of Clyde; 

My harp— or 1^ me rather chuse 
The good old classic form — my Muse 
(For harp ’s' an over-scutched phrase, 
Worn out by bArds of modern days). 
My Muse, then — seldom will she wake 
Save by dim wood and silent lake. 
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She is the wild and rustic maid, 

Whose foot unsandaird loves to tread 
Where the soft green-sward is inlaid 
With varied moss and thyme ; 

And, lest the simple lily-braid, 

That coronets her temples, fade, 

.She hides her still in greenwood shade, 
To meditate her rhyme. 

VI. 

And now she comes ! The murmur dear 
Of the wild brook hath caught her ear, 
The glade hath won her eye ; 

She longs to join with each blithe rill 
That dances down. the Highland hill, 
Her blither melody. 

And now, my Lucy’s way to cheer, 

She bids I3en-Criiach’s echoes hear 
How closed the tale, my love whilere 
Loved for its chivalry. 

List how she tell^, in notes of flame, 

M Child lloland to the dark tower came !>; 
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Uewcastle now must keep the Hold, 
Speir-Adam’s steeds must hide in stall, 
Of Hartley-burn the bowmen bold 
Must only shoot from battled wall ; 
And Liddes<]ale may buckle spur, 

And Teviot now may belt the brand, 
Tarras and Ewes keep nightly stir. 

And Eskdale foray Cumberland. 

Of wasted field and plunder'd flocks 
The Borderers bootless may complain ; 
They lack the sword of brave De Vaux, 
There comes no aid from Triermain. 
That lord, on high adventure bound, 
Hath wander’d forth alone, 

And day and night keeps watchful round 
In the valley of Saint John. 
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When first began his vigil hold, 

The moon twelve summer nights was old, 

And shone both fair and full ; 

High in the vault of cloudless blue, 

O’er streamlet, dale, and rock, she threw 
Her light composed and cool. 

Stretch’d on the brown hill^ heathy breast, 

Sir Roland eyed tke'IHb ; 

Chief, where, distinguish’d from the 
Those clustering rocks uprear’d their crest, 
The dwelling of the fair distress’d, 

As told grey Lyulph’s tale. 

Thus as he lay, the lamp of night 
Was quivering on his armour bright, 

In beams that rose and fell. 

And danced upon his buckler’s boss, 

That lay beside him on the moss, 

As on a crystal well. 

III. 

Rver he wa%.‘h’d, and oft he deem’d. 

While on the mound the moonlight stream’d. 
It alter’d to his eyes ; 

Fain would he hope the rocks ’gan change 
To buttress’d walls their shapeless range, 

Fain think, by transmutation strange, 

He saw grey turrets rise. 

But scarce his beefit with hope throbb’d high, 
Before the wild illusions fly, 

Which fancy had conceived, 

Abet^ by an anxious eye 

lliat long^ to be deceived. 
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It was a fond deception all, 

Such as, in solitary hall, 

Beguiles the musing eye, 
When, gazing on the sinking fire. 
Bulwark and battlement and spire 
In the red gulf we spy. 

For seen, by moon of middle night, 
Or by the blaze of noontide bright, 


Or evening’s western flame, 

In every tide, at every hour. 

In mist, in sunshine, and in shower. 
The rocks remain’d the same. 


IV. 

Oft has he traced the cliarined mound, 
Oft climb’d its crest, or paced it round. 
Yet nothing might explore, 

Save that the crags so rudely piled. 

At distance seen, resemblance wild 
To a rough fortress bore. 

Yet still his watch the warrior keeps, 
Feeds hard and spare, and seldom sleeps, 
And drinks but of the well ; 

Ever by day he walks the hill. 

And when the evening gale is chill, 

He seeks a rocky cell, 

Like hermit poor to bid bis bead, 

And tell his Ave and bis Creed, 

Invoking every Saint a¥;iieed. 

For aid to burst the spell. 
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And now the moon ker orb has hid, 

And dwindled to a silver thread, 

Dim seen in middle heaven, 

While o'er its curve careering fast, 

Before the fury of the blast, 

The midnight clouds are driven. 

The brooklet raved, for Of|.the hills 
The upland shdwers bad^oU’n the rills, 
And down the torrents c^e ; 

Mutter’d the distant thunder dread, 

And frequent o’er the vale was spread 
A sheet of lightning flame. 

De Vaux, widiin his mountain cave 
(No human 9|ep the storm durst brave), 

To moody meditation gave 
Each facul^ of soul, 

Till, lull’d by distant torrent-sound, 

And the sad wind that whistled round, 
Upon his thqimhts, in fusing drown’d, 

A brokeij^lhinib^r sto^> 

’T was then, "was heard a heavy sound, 
(Sound, strange aUd fearful there to heai’, 
’Mongst desert Ixills, where, leagues around, 
Dwelt but the gor-cock and the deer :) 

As starting from bis couch of fi^n, 

Again he heard, iq clangour stern. 

That deep a||npemn swell ; 

Twelve times, in i^^surcd tone, it spoke 
Like some proud minster’s pealing clock, 

Or city’s larum*bell. 
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What thought was Roland’s first when fell, 
In that deep wilderness, the knell 
Upon his startled ear? 

To slander warrior were I loth, 

Yet must I hold my minstrel troth, -- 
It was a thought of fear. 

VH. 

lint lively was t||e mingled thrill 
That chased that momentary chill ; 

Foi love’s keen wish was there, 

And eager hope, and valour high, 

And the proud glow of chivalry. 

That burn’d to do and dare. 

Foith from the cave the ‘wari^or rush’d. 
Long ere the mountain-voicO Was hush’d. 
That answer’d to the knell ; 

I'oi Jong and far the unwonted sound, 
Ldd^ iiig in echoes round and round, 

Was toss’d from fell to fell ; 

And Olaramara answer'fluiligf^ 

And Urisdale-pike responsive rung, 

And Lcgbert heights theif echoes swung, 
As iar as Derwcnl^s dell. 

vin. 

Forth upon trackless darkness gazed 
Ihe knight^ bedeafen’d and amazed, 

Till all was husfi’dwd still, 
the swoll’n torrelmP^ll^^tt roar, 

And the night-blast that wildly bore 
Its course along the hill. 
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Tliea on tlio northern sky iIktc came 
A as of reflected flame, 

And over Le^hcrt-liead, 

As if by iiiayic art conuolfd, 

A inighiy meteor slowly rolfd 
Its 01 b of fleiy red ; ^ 

Tlioii wouldst base thou0ht S9mc demon dire 
(i une iiioiinled on that ear of fin\ 

To do his errand dread. 

Tai on the sloping valley’s course, 

On loek, and torrent hoaise, 

Slnn(;le atui s(rae, ' and fell and loue,’* 

A dusky light aiose: 

Displa^d, yet altei’d was the scene; 

Dark rock, and hiook ol si her shren, 

K’en the gay thiekc't’s summer green, 

In J)loody tincture glows. 

IX. 

[)r Vaux Ind mark’d the sun-beams set. 

At ev(‘, upon the coronet 

Of tliat enchanted mound, 

And seen but crags at random flung, 

That, o’er the brawling torrent bung, 

Jn desolation frown’d. 

Wiiat sees be by that meteoi’s loin f 
A banoer’d castle, keep, dnd lowci, 

Ilctiirn tlie linid gleam, 

Witli battled walls and buttress fast. 


' Itaiik of loose stones. 
' VN iiei-tall. 
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And ]).n1)ir«ni * jnid l)alliiim^ vast, 

And ui y Hanking; towei^) tinit cast 
riicir hliadows ou the stlream. 
r is no tieccit; distinctly clear 
( a ( iK'll ' and parajiet appear^ 

N\ liile oVrliie'^plle that meteor drear 
M.ilvCb niomcutary pause ; 

1 hen ioiili its solenm path it drew, 

Viul fainter yet and fainter grew 
I hose gloomy to^i^ers upon the view, 

As Its wild light withdraws. 

* X. 

I oith horn the cave did lloland rush, 

( fei c rag and stream, thiougli briar and hush ; 

^ et fui he had not sped^ju 
I' re Slink w <is that porientoupfight 
Itelnnd 1 1 k' hills, and utter A^ht 
W as on the valley spreads 
lie pansi'd pepforcc,— dud blew his horn ; 

Aiui on themoinitain^^toes^^boriie 
Was heard ^ sound, 

\ wild and lonely 

In middle air it scetn^d td ^loat , 

High o’er the b^ttMl mound J 
And sounds were beard, as when «t guard 
< )( s»)nn' proud castle holding wArd, ^ 

Pat (‘ iViith their nightly round, 

' llio fiiitei rlefciice ol tjl^le-gate. 

’ i oilifit (I roiirt * 

Aettittit'' for shooting arrows. 


U‘T. > I. 


lo 
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Hie Knfglit of Tiiormain 

Aunglbrt^ his chaltMCC-blast again, 

But aQ$i(p0rcaniPlJipire none; 

And ’mid the niihgled wind and rain, 
Darkling he sought the vale in vain, 

Until the dawning shond $ ' 

And when it dawn’d, that wondrous si<jlii 
Distinctly seen by meteoivlight, 

It all had pass’d away i 
And that ettcbented moillad once more 
A pile of granitb fra|[tnents bore, 

As at the close of day. ^ 

XI. 

Steel’d for the deed, D^ Vauv’s heart 

* 'j 

Scorn’d fron^is senturons quest to part, 
lie M alkl^e v^lc once moi e . 

But nnh seeS)']ii|l night or day, 

Tliat shatter'd pile of rocks so gre) , 

Hears bat the tonent’s roai. 

1 ill when, thiiwi ^TO flhnf jAure home, 
rhe^moon horn, 

Just at the ray 

Had faded ||h the da'eniing day* 

Asidl^rinhtlj^SB; 

Adowit fim th*' ys^urs float. 

And cloUo^ unduldtians moat 
Hiat tOfted piound of mystic note, 

As roattddts base they cl(ii)|k 
And higher nowdliMeecy tide 
Ascends its atem^Pf shaggy side, 
UqlHilie airy billows bide 
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The rock’s majestic Isle ; 

Ir see in’d a veil of filmy lawp, 

Hv some fantastic fairy drawn 
Around cuqhanted pile* 

m 

[ li( ])iee 7 e canae softly down the^ook^ 
And, sighing as it blew, 

Flu mmI of silver mist it shook, ^ 

And to I)e VmtU eager look 

Uonew’d tliat wondrous view. 

I 01 , though the loitering vapour braved 
1 Ik (»( iitle breeze, yet oft it waved 
Its mantle’s dewy fold , 

And, still, >%hen shook that filmy screen, 
Wc 1 ers and bastions dini^ seen, 
And ( f othic battlements botgp^n 
1 Ik ji gloomy length uhirpird. 

S[)( t < 1 , speed, Dc Vaiix, on thine eye 
( )ii( e nioi e the fleeti|ag i^l^ion die ! 

1 ho gallant egitf apeed 

As pionipt and 'ijio hound 

is ojK Ring, and the uorn 

( ai 001s the huntei^e steed* « 
i)o\Mi (he steep dell I^<k>urseiilin(in 
Hath iivaU’d archer^s shaft; 

Ihit (10 tlio niouikd he could attain, 

1 Ik loik^ ih|||r sh&pelcss form regain, 
And 11K»( king loud his 

1 Ik* mountain spiffw^ 

1 ai np the echoing dell w^ borne 
lln 11 wild unearthly shout oi scorn. 
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Wroth wax'd iho Am I i]i< n 

<Fool*d "iSf the enemies oilmen, 

L£k^ d pjaoi^hitul, whose Jiomcward w.»y 
Is hauAI^ hy thaliriQus fay ? 

Is Trifrnitiin become your tauni, 

Do Vauv yonr scorn? False fieiuls, avamp 
A weighty curtaU-ate he bare ; 

The balo%j l>ia4o so hi^ifj^ht and . 

And the tou(;h shaft of lieholti wood, 

Were oft in Scottish gore ombrued. 
Backifii^rd Ilia Stately form he drew , 

And at the roeks the wea|^oa thn \v, 

Just where one < tag’s projo( loil crest 
Hung proudly balanct»d oVi flic lesi 
Hurl'd with main (oire, the WLa]>oirs Ihx I> 
Kent a huge fjraginont of the i o( k 
H l)\ iiieie Strength ’'t were hard to ull 
()i il the blow di^aolved soinesjull, 

Kilt dowm the lieadlopg rubi caiiu*, 

With cloiid pt flash ol 
|3own bai^^ oVr couiso w as Uoim 

Crush'd hiy the copse^tW ea^th 'was4oi n 
Till, staid at length) the rpiu die<icl 
Gumbar^ the torit^Vrocky bed, 

And Wde the waijera^litgh^swoiru tide 
Smk other fdiSsado iu pride. 
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\ikI lo ! the ruin hod laid bare, 
a iu the Rtono, a^mdinu stair, 

\\ hose iiiossVl ajud fn^cinred sieps^rmgbt h ad 
'rJu‘ means tlie summit to ascend ; 

\iul l)y wluise aid the brave De Vaux 
I5rf»4ui lo scale tliese magic rocks, 
x\iid soon a plajtfuriii 
\\ Ik r<‘, tlic svild witchery to close, 

\\ iihui three lances' length arose 
1 he (Jastle bf Sf JofaW ! 
i\o misty ptiantom of the air, 

iiicteoi-hIa 2 oii'd show was there; 

III nioriiiiig splendour, full and fair, 

The massive fortress shone. 


XV. 

* lull Idled high and proudly toweiM, 

"'ll dtd 1)\ poiid’ious flankers, lowefd 
TIk* portal’s gloomy way. 

I hough foi six huudreil years and nioic, 

Ik 'iieiigth had brook’d the tempest’s loa?, 
1 Ik* s( Uicheou’d ,t*|pbfeiiiil ^at it bore 
Had suffer’d W decay; » 
i'ut lioiii the eastern batilement 
\ till I et had made sheer descent, 

Amd doAvii in recent ruin rent, 

111 the mid torrent layt 
1 Isr, o’er the castlo’s brow sublh^O, 

liisulis ojf^m|enqe or of 

UiiMt liad pass’dianit^ayt , 

In vha|K*los& character^ of yore, 

'! Jie gate this stern inscription bore: 
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iKsc^Bi^noB* 

« yftHts the desUDu^ day, 

Strebgtii caa elear thB anmlMir’dl 
WarriK^r, who hail whited loog, 

Firm of soul, of sloeWh strong, 

It IS given ta thee to gtjEke 
On the pile of aoei^ttf days. 

Never mortal hniideFti l||Htd 
This endmaig fabric piald!0>*d^ 

Sign and sigil, woid oi power, 

Fi om the earth raised keep and tow li 
V iew it o’er, and pace it lound, 
RaiupaK, turiet, battled niouiul 
D.iii no more' to cross the gate 
AVcie to tunpci with thy ialc , 
Stun„tli and foititnde weie \ain ' 

> li w It o’u — and turn again. » 


XVII 

> lhat would I,» said the w iriior bold, 

II if that my frame weteltent and old, 

And my thih blood circl'd slow and < old 
As tdoele lu <h*tv , 

Qt|t whUft* ray heart can iecl it daiuc 
EAithc sparklini; wine pF Fiam c, 

f tiod «rpii vr'all^ imtni. or lam c 

^fl^tthesyfiy 
. jllt^ight gave w a) , 
and jtp^nng In ay, 
rusty holts withdraw ; 
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Rut o’er the threshold as he strode, 

Aiul fonivord took the vaulted mad, 

An unseen arm wltli foice antahsi 
The ponderotS* duo0 close again, 

Ana rosted Wit aitd har , 
spontaneans took, their place onOe more, 

W Jiile the deep andi wl A sitllon roar 
lleturu'd their snrty jar. 

II Now closed it Ae gm and the prey within, 
By the rood of Lanwcost ! 

But he tliat wOuld win the war-wolPs skin, 
May me him of his hO«^t,»~ 
lluis iiiuttcring, on the warnor went, 

III) dubious light down steep descent. 

XVtU 

Ibil) ui’d, unlock’d’ unwatdi’d, .i jioit 
1 < (I lo tlie (dstle’s outci court 
Hum (lie iiiaiii fortress iiioad and ( lii, 
fipic.id lU long lange of hower and hall, 
\iid tow t of varied size, 

\\ I onght w ith cach.Otnanient egrtreme, 

I li.it (ioiliir ait, ^wildest drootn 

01 laiicy. (Old ’ deviso. 

But full between ihe woTrioi’s way 
Aiiil the mam portaharch, there bif 
Anitmofmoati 

nor boat 

Alioidi. DeytAx me ia|anav|£|||H» 

'1 III ( Icar, profoundi 

I I IS* ai ins aside in hasA ne ^ 

< nil ass of sted and hauberk riogf, 
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And d4R|p fBU« helm, and dow n ihc slut Id, 
ftoug^h with tb< dintt t>t many a field. 

Fair mattly fotift, «^d feir 

His ke<itt4a>h fiyn, and {‘losoWiiifrd han, 
'When,'<~^al| mnann^, save that the bi and 
Of weil<*j>roved metal ^ced his hand, 

With Wje Ms dauntless hreast 

But tha glpott’s ’ ^ar-vest, 

Whose 6uui^ bnif the sahla stains 
or hanberit a]gfd mail iwtainA, — 

Roland 'He ViHix apon the brim 

or the broad ||mat ACood ppempt to sv iin 

Six. . 


At roulicd thus he daied the tide, 

And snoii he reach'd the hiithei side, 
tu<h nicr’d soon tlu hold, 

And |i u ( d . lull, sshose walls so w idi 
WiK Id i/oii’d all with feats o( piidc, 
B) warriors done ul old. 

I n middle lists they conotei ’d hei e, 
While trmdpets Nj^'d to blow , 
And there, M den or dSstt dre ir, 


They qitell'd j^p^ntiv loc, 

Biased the fiere«> grilfon in bh ire, 

Oi faced Ahcdre^Vff«dl^«f fire. 
StrangeMthcirtfriAA^hM*^^ m i.nc 


llerpes 
Whose dm 
Forentten 


and roflh end n.unr 

nrfiune. 


* K Aort of 4oul)1( t, beneath the nmo it 
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Were here depicted to apfMd > 

Tliobe of an age d«l|^erat«) ' 

Whose bold intrusion braved dbiefr fate 
In this enchanted hall. 

Tor some short space, the ventturous knight 
With these high matvels fed his sight; 

'I hen sought tht^ ehjuiuber's upper end, 

W iici c three hfWl easy steps ascend 
To an avc{i*d portal door, 

111 hose broad folding leaves of state 
as 1 1 amed a tvifkat sTindow-gnite ; 

And ere he ventur’d more, 

I III gallant knight took earnest view 
'J he giated Avicket-’window through. 

XX 

oh loi ills aims' (J1 martial niul 

I I III nos 01 niottal knight siu h iii i <1 ' 

Ih >])i<il a stately gallei^ ; all 

tH siiovv-wiiiiL inaihle was the wall, 

'J'ltc Vaulting, and the floor; 

Ami, ( oiiti ast stt^ogc ! on «dther hand 
'llioic stood arrayd in sable band 
k'biii maids IS homAfric bore; 

And eaidi a Lybian flflCr led. 

Hold by as l^jllght'and Iroil a thread, 

As Lu^ hair ; 

I'di the Imumt^lsoand these monsters dread 
Was hut of g8S|a|ijB^. i. 

I .at It maiden’s shiMf hlldMifib Vest 
L( it all unclosed the knee and breast 
And limbs of s}iapely jet p 
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White jrest turhan’ii fold, 

(>a'ltnt^ jaiif 


A quived* ^ their «honl4ert lay, 

And ia their hnxid an assagay. 

Sadt diMjI'.ao gitdit stood they there, 
1%i|f^ol««(l ivell tdgh hoped, 

He sett a bmhjjt of ito^ee rAre, 

Station’d the gazer’s sottl to ( 

But, when the wichet eped, 

Each grisly hVast ’gan upward draw. 

Roll'd his gripi eye, and spread his claw. 
Scented the air, and lick’d his j j^\ ; 

At'lulc these weird maids, in Aloorisli toiiQiu , 
A wild and dismal warning sung. 

XXI 


• 1! isli .id\ (‘nturer, hear thcc hack ' 
Dicad the spell ofDalioiuay^ 
I'cai the race oi Zaharak, , 
Daughtont of the haitoang day ! 


u When the whifltrind* {jnsts ars whceliii;’, 
Ours it is the ddiljtlB to braid ; 

Zarath’S sands in |linam roeUMi', 

Join the 

When the cloak, 

And Wi ' 

Shrill wih|V|SMj^tod1|^, 

Music IM m* 
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<i Where the shatter’d 
Showing C^ur%ige hfw, 

If the wa||^vU)0-SdQhM|!'li ejreV ' 
Onr jn^sfAriotu cites jhatlt <e«i^— 
Oft he Gont (he prayer of defadt. 

To the nadoilc preafelies doom} 

^ A\^raers bread hath left (he (1|eaiUi ! 
Moslems} iHuik ^[jpoa tlijje tomb 

u Ours the scorpion, ours the snake, 
Ours the hydra of the fen. 

Ours the tiger Of tlte brake, • 

AH that plagues die sons of men. 
Ours the tempest’s midnight wrack. 

Festileiu e that wastes by dav - 
Die <id the rac c of Zoliarak ' 

1 tai the spell of Dahomay 

XSJl. 

Vneouth and strange the accents shnll 
Hung those raulted roofii among ; 

I on,; It was era, ff|iit and stil), 

Died the far-mtHwditig'sOBg. 

\\ hile )et the distant aohpes roll, 

The wan lor with his soul, 

x AV hen this VeQtiuious quest, 

1 6w<^0d««hejN)pid} i 
INciiher to ^,dtrn, ^ rd!ktf 
Dor e^,qV for gpod> 
forward padlrtQ(!:ft'i(^l>^^^ 

I aiN yonder marfiil ranks betw««n i 
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For ttian utHumM, ’tit Ix^tl^s hojiB 
Witk Hgfrt 'irtih cop«-^ 

Yep, '4l twHH wlwi wait*, iiii; tjierf, 

Save fauiDe dire and frU despair ^ — 

OUter coiAcHuiOD me 
Since, dulse hoWer I list, I die. 
Forw'<Hd,r4ins fiiilb and knightly fame , 
Behind, «r6 pcrpary aitd shame, 

In life or death I bold my vroid.n — 

With that he 4i|>aw his trusty sword, 

Caught down a Banner fioui the si all, 

And entei’d thus the fearful hall. 

* JOsUI. 

On high ( uhsva^uard maiden thuw 
llu s\\ u tli\ ami, with wild ImIIoo * 

On c itlj( I side a tiger bpning— 

^,{iiiist (Ik Idtwaid fo< lieiliuig 
lJu u nlj Inunor, to enjjago 
U jlIi i mgling hddb the biiital i.ige ; 

'1 In I i{;lit-Uand monster m mid an 
III stiucK so ficuely ottd soj^air, 

'I liioiigli goll^t and thie^oiigli sjrfual bone 
1 Ji(‘ tienchaiit blade hatli sbecily gone 
gii$|y biethien and yell’d, 

llul the filight withheld, 

Whikt, ’twH 1 o 1 

■Firmly, si i ode 

|«e to the I^nd be divev,. 

porml lbw>ngh ; 
Und^en ^imt followers |iie flung 
llic* gate, iwogo if the echoes fxing ' 
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( )nwjtd lilt) dait'i.ng course Hte* 

\V liilp, mix’d with dyu>g {fi*0wl Acd roar, 

\\ lid jubilee and load hu))^d« 

Piirsned him) o4fi luii vcntui’oaa way. 

XXIV 

(I I Iiii ra, hnrra ! Our Vvatch is df>ue ! 

W(> hail once more the tropic sdh. 

I’allid beams of nrodiein day, 

[ dieivell, farewell! llutra, hurra! 

( 1 1 iM‘ hundred years o'er this cold glen 
Hath the pale sun come round agen ; 

1 not of man, till now, hath ne’er 
I ).it cd to < I OSS the Hall of Fear. 

( Waitior! thou, whose daunthss heait 
(•IMS us ironi our ward to pait, 

I’x asstiong in lutute trial, 

\\ hcio lesist.'uuc is denial. 

I Now for Alric’s glowing sky, 

/w ( nga W'lde and Atlas high, 

/.ahanik and Dahomay ! — 

Mount the winds| Huira, hurra !»— 

m. 

1 he w loard sOQg ift diitiotg died 
As il in ailieF hbme astray, 

W lule throu^i waste; WjU aoil chambers w ide 
• The knigUtjpHtsu^ Ins Steady way. 
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T^l to a lolly 4ome ho 

That flashed au^ H brilliant {lame, 

As Uthe all the ^rld 

Were theine rich qmfasioA'hmTd* 

For here ijut gold^ in sandy heaps, 

With duller earth incorporate sleep** , 

Was there id ingots piled, and there 
Coin’d badge of empery it bare; 

Yondci , liuge bars of silver lay, 

Dimni’d by the diamond’s neighbourin{i r'i\ 
Like the pale moon in morning da^ , 

And in the midst font maidens stand, 

1 he daughters of some distant I md. 

1 lu II hue was of the i^Jark-rtd dye, 
lliat iiiijgts oft a thundei-sky, 

Tin II hands palmetto baskets bare, 

And (otlon fillets bound their ban , 

^lini w tin II form, then mien wab sh} , 

To cai ill they bent the humbled eje, 

Fokh d their arms, and suppliant kne tl’d 
And tliiib then proffer’d gifts ie\eard 

txn. 


cHoaus. 

H See the treasures Merlin piled, 
Portion inoet for ArtliuFs oh^hd* 

Bathe in ni^bOUndfd stream, 

Wealth thai Avarice dicam 

nnst^uipcir. 

« Sc, these riotf of Vir|^ l|^ ' 

Sever'd from the sparry m^d, 
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Nature’s myijlic alchemy 
In the mine thtie ha^e th^ 

And their orient smQe 

Kings to stoop^ and saihtl^ td ^in.» 

SEGOim maxder. 

« Sec these pearls that long have slept ; 

'1 liese A\ere tears by Naiads wept 
Tor ilicloss of Marinel^f 
Tiitons in the silver shell 
Tieasured them, till hard and white 
Ab ilie tectli of Ainphitritc»» — 

THtnn MAinm 

a Docs a hselier liitS^ delight? 

IIcjc are lubies blazing bright, 
ll< 10 iHe emerald’s fairy green, 

And the lopaz glows between ; 

H( I <• their varied hues unite 
In tin thangeful (hiysolite.» — 

FOURtH MAIUEN. 

«t \j a\c these gems of poorer shine, 
Lease them dll, and look on mine ' 
While their glories 1 expand, 

Shade thine eyc-brows with tliy hand. 
Mid-day md diamoud^s blaze 
lilind the rjish beholder^s gaze.))— 

CHOltUS. 

^ Warrior, srize the splendid store . 
Would ’t werdall our mountains bore ’ 
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Wc should ne’er in futvAetoi ^ , 

Read) Peru, thy j^^'d glory !ii 

^ XXVll/ 

Calmly stnd oncrfnccnrd the kniQlit 
Waved aside the blight 

u Gentle maidet^S) rise, I pra> ’ 

Dar my deiktinod way. 

Let these boasCi^^brilHant toys 
Braid the liair cff girls and boys ^ 

Bid your sii^ams of gold expand 
(Ter proud liOiidoifs thirsty land. 

De Vaii\ oi weallAi saw ueVer nce<l, 

Save (o purvj^'bill^ttits mid sf((‘d, 

And all the ore he to hoaid 

Inlays his helm, auatoilts his — 

'lliiis <;< uil\ parting from their hold, 

Lie idi, uiinioved, the dome of gold. 

xxviir 

AikI now the iiiornitig sun was high, 
l)( Vans was weaij, laint, and di^ , 

W hen lo ' a plashing sound he Ik ai s, 

A gladsome signal that he iieai s 
Some frolu watei-iun ; 

And soon he reach’d a courtyard si[u \\(\ 
Wlieie dancing in the sultry air, 

Toss’d high aloft, a fountain foir 
Was sparkling in the sun. 

Gn 1 iglit and left, a (aii arcade 
In long perspective view displiiy’d 
Alleys and bowei s, for 8un%r shade ; 
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But, full inv4^ 4 door, 

Low-h row’d and 4!i it led 

To the lone dwelling of thd 

Whose m^ory was no more. 

XIXX 

line slopp’d De Vaux an instant?^ Sj^ace^ 
To bathe liis parched lipiendYaeO) ' ^ 
And inaik’d with wel|f|^leased eye, 
lh‘lrnc(ed on the fountain stream, 

In lainliow hues, the dazzling beam 
Of ihal: gay snminer sky. 

Ills s( uses fell a iAU4 cOnh^ll^^ 

]ak(‘ that whuh luUi|^^*Weai!||i^ soul, 

I'loiu conlempla||m hi^ll 
IhdaMiig^ when the ^ar received 
I he iiiusie that the grOOn-^wood lea^os 
"Make to the breeze’s sigh. 

XXX. 

And oil in sudi a dreamy mood, 

1 Ih Inilf-sliut eye can frame 
r an appai itioAs in the wood, 

As i( llic nymphs of field and flood 
In (ja^ pioc<‘ssion came. 

Aie iliese ot such fantastic mould, 

( n distant down the fair arcade, 

I Ii(‘S(> maids OttUnk’d in 
A\ bo, late at'basbful distance staid, 

^o^v tupping from the green-wood sli ad 
Nt.uei the iiiiising diampiou draw, 

Vml, 111 a pausd*^ seeming awe, 
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Again stand doubtful now ? — 

Ah, that sly pause of witclun{][ powerb ' 

That seems to say, «To please be ours, 

Be yonrs to tell us liow.» 

'fheir hue was of the golden glow 
That suns of Candahar bestow, 

OVr wliioli in slight suffusion flow’i 
A jfirequeiit tinge of paly rose; 

Their lijiihs were fashion’d fair and hee. 

Ill iialuie's justest symmetry, 

And wreath’d with flowers, with odouis ,;i n 
Their raven ringlets leneh’d the waist; 

In eastern pomp, itji gdding |>ale 
I'Jie heiinahlqnt eo^h 8fad])el\ nail. 

And the daiksitmah^gave tin* eje 
Moie licpiid and more lustrous dye 
1 lie spotless veil of mist) lawn, 

111 siuditd disarrciiigeincnt, drawn 
TIk' foriii and bosom o’er, 

1 (> w ill the eye, or tempt the touch, 

I oi modesty show’d all too mueh — 

Too much — yet promised iiioic. 

XXXI. 

i( Oenlle knight, awhile dela),)) 

Thus they sung, «lhy toilsome waj, 
While we pay the duty due 
To our iiiastcT and to you. 

0\( r Avarice, over Four, 

Line triuinplmnt led thee here; 
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Warrior, list to us^ for we 

Arc slaves to Love, are frjiendsto thee. 

Thoii{yli no treasured gems have we, 
'Vo proffer on the bended knee, 

Though we boast nor arm nor heart, 

1 ’or the assagay or dart, 

Swains have given each simple girl 
J»iiJ)y lip and teeth of peari; 

Or, if dangers more you prize, 
Flatterers find them iu our eyes. 

u Stay, then, gentle warrior, stay, 
llest till evening steal. dti day ; 

Stay, O t(ay!— hi ydnder bowers 
We will braid thy IjC^ks with flowers, 
Spr(\ad the feast and fill the wine, 

( liarin thy ear with sounds divine, 
NSTmvc our danees till delight 
Yield to languor, day to night. 

K Then shall she you most approve, 
Sing' the lays that best you love, • 

Soft thy mos^y couch shall spread, 
Watch ihy pillow, prop thy head. 

Till the weary night be o’er — 

( »entle warrior, wouldst thou more? 
Wouldst tliou more, fair warrior,— she 
Is slave to Love aiid slave to thee,)) — 
XXXIL 

i ) do not hold it for a crime 
In the bold hero of my rhyme, 


9.35 
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For stoic }ook; 

And meet rebuke, 
lie look'd thelieari ot t^mc, 

As round tW band of syrens tup, 
lie kissM one damsels iaughmg lip, 

’And j^jtOfs'd another’s piolfci’d band, 
Spokb to tliem all in accents bland, 
fidt broke their circle tliiougli , 
uKiiid maids, » hesafdt s adieu, aduu' 

Mj fate, my fortune, forward li£s.» — 
lie said, and Vanished from tlic n cy 
But, as he dared that daiksonie an a> , 

Still beat d behind their lo\ < I) hy 
I an Flowfij' oi Cbartesy, depait ’ 

(>o, M here the feelings of the he ii t 
\\ itli the warm puhe in concord 
(Jo, >\ here Virtue sane tiotts Lo> t 

XXMII 

Ilounv ird Do Vau\ ihiough daiksonu \ » 
And ruinM vaults has gone, 

1 ill issue iroin then vuld^l|||ipazc, 

()i safe reii eat, seemed none, 

And e^ea the dismai path la <>tia^s 
Giew woisc 4s he went on. 

Foi checiful sun^ for hving air, 

Foul vapours rise and inme-fires glair, 

Whose feaiful light the dangers show d 
That <WggM hiiJi on that dieadinl loail 
Deep i^ts, and lakes of waters diiu, 

"they sbow’d, but showM ntrt how to shnii 
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Tliosc scones* of desolate despair, 

1 IioiC smothering clouds of poison'd ah, 
llow pjadly bad Dc Vaut Axebanged, 
Though ’t ’were to face yon tigers ranged ! 

Nay, soothfnl batds have said, 

.So pci ilous his btdte seem’d now, 
lie Avish’d him under arbour bough 
AVitli Asia’s wilting maid. 

When, joyful sound! at distance near 
A ti limpet flourish’d loud and clear. 

And, as it ceased, a lofty lay 
'^oem’d thus chide his lagging way. 

XX»V. 

of Honour, tliAhie o^ ^tory, 
rhink on the rewa^ before ^e! 

I )anj;ci , darkness, toil despise ; 

’T IS Ambition bids thee rise. 

He that would her heights ascend, 

Man^ a weary step must wend ; 
ll.iiid and fpwt and knee he tries: 

T bus Anil>ition’s minions rise. 

.iLa;; not now, though rough the w'ay, 

I 01 tune’s mood brooks no delay; 

(h asp the boon that ’s spread before yc, 
Monaich’s power, and conqueror’s glory 

It ceased. Ad\ancing on the sound, 

A st<*cp ascent the wanderer found, 
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And then a turret stair: . 

Noi t iinib'd he far its steepy round 
Till fresirer ble\\ the air, 

And next a woleoinc pjiiupse^vas 
'riut clieorM him with the light of ^|prerl 
At length hi*) toil had won ^ < \ 

A lofty hall with trophies di essM, ^ 

Where, as to greet impel i*d guest, 

I our niaidtiis stood, whose crimson mM 
Was hound with golden zone. 

xxw. 

Of Kuiope seem’d the damsels all; 

Tlie fust a nymph of lively Gaul, 

Whose ea'^y step and laugidog eye 
1I< r J) 0 !io\\’d air of awe belie; 

The next a maid of Spain, 

1 )ai k-( \ (‘(I, dark-*haii\l, seihite, yet hold , 
NMiiU nor^ skin and tress of 
liet sh^ and bashful < omrnde told 
hor daughter of Aiiiiainc. 

These maidens bore a lojal 
With crown, with sceptre, and ^^ith glolx , 
Emblems of empery ; 

The fourth a space behind them slood. 

And leant upon a haip, in mood 
Of minstrel cestacy. 

Ot merry England she, lu dress 
Like <uiiiciit Ihilish druidcss; 

Her hair an azure fillet hound, 

Her graceful vesture swept the ground, 
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Ami, ill her hand displayed, 

A (‘row II did that fourth maidcu hold, 
Hut unadorii’d with (jeiiis and gold, 

Of globsy laurel made. 

XXXVI. 

A( onc(‘ to brave De Vaux knelt down 
'I'liese foremost maidens three, 

And proffer’d sceptre, robe, and crown, 
1 Jegodom and seigiiorie 
( V many a region wide and fair. 
Destined, they said, for Arthur’s heir; 

Ihit homage would he none: — 

<i Ihiilier,)) he said, « De Vaux would ride 
A waid(‘r of the Border-side, 

In |ila(e «uul mail, than, robed in pride, 
A monarch’s empire own ; 
llatlj(‘r, far laflier, w'Ould he lx* 

A lie(‘-I)orn knight of Kngland free, 
Than sit on despot’s throne. » 

'so pass’d lie on, when that fourth maid, 
\s starting from a tram e, 
r|)on the harp her finger laid; 

Her magie toiicli the chords obey’d, 
Their soul awaked at once! 

SONG OF THE FOURTII MAIDEN. 

« (^)nake to your fonudalions deep, 
Siatcdy tower, an.d banner d keep, 

Bid your vaulted echoes moan, 

‘As the dreaded step they own. 
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((Fiends, that wait on Merlin’s spell, 
Hear the foot-fall ! mark it well ! 

Spread yd^r dit^y wings abroad, 

Bonne ye for your home^rd road. 

(( It is HIS), the first who e’er 
Dared the dismal Hall of Fear; 

His, who hath the shares defied 
Spread by f^teasme, Wealth, and Prid(‘. 

« Quake to your foundations deep, 
Bastion huge, and turret steep! 

Tremble keei^^aiid totter tower ! 

This is Gyheth’s waking hour.»> 

Thus while she si^, venturous knight 
lias reach’d a bower, Where milder light 
Through (Tirnson curtains fell ; 

Sucli soften’d shade the bill receittjejj^; 

Her purple veil when twilighi leaves 
Upon its western swell. 

That bower, the gazer tp bewitch, 

Had wondrous store ot rare and ricli 
As e’er was seen with eye ; 

For there by magic skill, I wis, 

Form of each thing that living is 
Was limn’d in proper dfe. 

All seem’d to sleep— the timid hare 
On form, the stag upon his l^ir, 

TJie eagle in her eyrie fair 

Between the earth and sky. 
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liiit A\]iat of pictured ri<*h and rare 
(V)uld win De Vanx’s cyc-fylance, where, 
Deep slimi])erin(j[ in the fatal chair, 

He s:nv Kiri(j Arthur's child ! 

Dntdij, and anjp'C, and dismay, 

('roin Ikt hrow liad pass’d away, 

• iVn ;;<>( w as that fell fourncy-d.iy, 

I ’or, as slic 8h*j>1, she smiled. 

It sct'inM that the re[i(?ntant Seer 
Her sleep of many a hunch ed year 
With [‘cntlc dreams he(juiJed. 

xxxvni. 

'Di.n form of maiden loveliness, 

’I'wixl ehildliimd and Nxvixt vonth, 
That i\(»rv chair, that sylvan dress, 

The arms and am les hare, express 
Of liynlph’h tile the triidi. 

Still upon her jpirment’s hem 
Va line’s hlood made pnrple {jern, 

And the warder of command 
(Inniherd still her sleeping; hand; 

Still lierdaif loch*' dishevell’d flow 
I'rnni net of pearl n’er breast of snow; 
And so fair iIjc sin-'iberer seepjs, 

'I'hai he Vau\ impca h’d liis dreams, 
Vapid all and void « ( ml^'ln, 

I Ihiln.'; half her < h.nari ; { • I- f f 
?dntlmil<‘j-s a w ltde in *0 •(!'' , 

I'n'als his arin^ e, I < ‘ hf-> 
Tremldfii;- in h-. i . . 

[ , Di uhliul In”. 


'2^ I 


YOl.. VI. 
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LonQ-enduriii{y spell ; 

Doubtful loo, wbcii slowly rise 
Dark-friuged lids of (iynetli’s eyes, 
ibese eyes shall tell. 

« St Geoi’fje! St Mary! ran it be, 

That they will kiadly look on — 

XXXIX. 

Gently, lo ! the warrior kneels, 

Soft that lovely hand he steals, 

Soft to kiss, and soft to clas]) — 

But the* warder leaves her j'l asp; 

Li(;blnin[!^ flashes, rolls the tiuuuler ! 
Gynelh startles from her sleep, 

Totters tower, and trembles keep, 

Billet the castle walls asiiii<h‘r ! 

Fierce and frequent were the sli(»eks, 

Melt the nia(;ic halls away 

Butl)eneath tiu*ir mystic rocks, 

In the arms of bold I)e Vaux, 

Safe the priiKcss lay! 

Safe and free from nia{;i<* power, 

Blushing; like the rose’s flower 
Opening; to the day ; 

And round the eliampioifs hroAvs were bound 
The crown that Druidess bad wound, 

Of the {»reen laurel-bay. 

And this was what remain’d of all 
The w (*nhli of each enchanted liall, 

The Garland and the Dame : — 

But where should warrior seek tlie niet'u. 

Due lo hi{;h w orth for dariiq; dec*d, 

F\C(*pt from Love and Fami. ! • 
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My T.rcY, when the maul is won, 

The niiiistn'l’s task, thou know’st, is done; 

And lo require of hard 
Thar to ihcdref;s liis tale should run, 

\V ere orctinanec too hard. 

( »ur lovers, briefly be it said, 

Wedded as JoNers wont to wed, 

Wlieii tale or |>lay is t»’er; 
laved loii{{ and ble‘st, lo\ed fond and true, 
And saw a iiunicroiis rare renew 
'rlie honours ibaltlicy bore. 

Know, too, that when a pilgrim strays, 

111 inoriiiii;; mist, or evening maze, 

Ah>ng the mountain lone, 

That fairy fortress often mocks 
llis j;aze upon the castled rocks 

( )f the Valley of Saint John ; I 
lint never man since brave De Vaux 
The charmed portal won. 

’"^is now' a vain illusive show. 

That melts whene’er the sunbeams glow, 
Or the fresh breeze hath blowm. 
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But sec, iny love, wliere far below 
Our lingeriiifj wheels arc moving slow, 

The w^hiles up-gazing slill, 

Our menials eye our stee])y way, 
Marvelling, perchance, what whim can stay 
Our steps when cv(? is sinking grey 
On this gigantic hill. 

So think the vulgar — Life and time 
lling all their joys in one dull ehiine 
Of luxury and ease; 

And O! beside. these simple knaves, 

JIow iJiany better born are sla\ es 
To such coarse joys as these, 

Dead to the nobler sense that glo^^s 
AVlicn iialiire’s grander scenes unclose! 

But Lucy, wc will lovellicjn yet, 

The inounlain’s misly coronet, 

The green-wood an<l the wold; 

And love the more, that of their maze 
Adventure high of other days 
Bv ancient bards is told, 

Bringing, percliance, like my pooj* talc, 
Some moral truth in fiction’s veil! 

Nor love tliem less, that o’er the bill 
The evening breeze, as now", c omes cliill 
My love shall w'rap her warm, 

And fearless of the slippery way, 

While safe she tripi^llie heathy brae, 

Shall hang oti Arthur’s arm. 



NOTES. 


Noxr I. 

L'kc Cnllin^f }l!~stiirrd namd-^V. iGct. 

;ic( onliiijj lo Johnson, u by some pcculinr 

of was I'lnfncntly delighteJ willi, tliosc of 

ini.tj^;in.itiou wIjk Ii pass tho honiuls of nature, and to which the 
iiiiiiil IS ri'Ooiuih’d only by a passi\e acquiescence in popular 
Jiaditions, lie loved faints, (jenii, jjianfs, and nion^.tcrs; lie tlc- 
linliti'd to rove tlirouj^h the meanders of ciichantioeni, to {jaze 
on tlie nia}jnilit ence of {pildcn palaces, to re[)0'.c h^ llic vvate*’- 
tails ol Kl^sian jjardciis. »> 

Noir. Tf. 

I'hr linron nf 'i’nci in<un —I*. i(*i. 

Tiurinnin was a hel nt (In* It.iroiiY ot (dlslnnd, in Cniiiheiland; 
II was possi'sscd h) a S':^oii faindy at the lime ol the lloinpiest, 
hut, allt r llie dcalli ot (lilmorc, Lord of J'rjcrniaiiic anti Tor- 
erof>.so<lvj Iluheit V.ni’C {pive 'rr^ennainc and Torciossock to liis 
second son, Hannlph Vau\, which llamiiph afterwards became 
lifir to Ill’s elder hiotliei HtditMl, the founder of J.,in(*reost, who 
died vvlllioni is>ne. Itauulph, heiiq^ Lord of all Gilsiand, gave 
(ahnore’s lands to his own younger son, named Itoland, and let 
the hiirony descend to his eldest son lloheil, sou o( Itaiiulph. 
Hol.iiitl had issue Alexmider, and he Hannlph, after whom suc- 
teeded H.ohert, aiitl lliey were named Uolauds snt cessively, that 
vv(‘re lord- thereof, until the reign <»f Ktlvvard the I'ourth. That 
house g.ive for anus, Vert, a hcml tlexter, chequey, or and gules, *• 
— IhjiiA's Anlujiulkit of IVcAmonUtmi and Cumberland^ vol. IL 
p. 4 .S 1 . 
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This branch of Vaux, with its coUatera} alliaiicrs, is now re- 
presented by the family of^Braddyl of Coiiislioad I'rinr^ , in the 
county palatine of Lancaster; for it appears that ;il)oui ilie time 
abdve*mentioned, the hous^^f Tiiermaine was united to its 
kindred family Vaux of Caterlen, and, by m.irriiijp; ^^illl the 
heiress of Dclamore and l.ey bourne, became the rej)reseiu.iti\e 
of those ancient and noble families. The male line l.iihnj m 
John de Vaux, aboat tlie year 166'), bis dau(jliler and heiress. 
Mabel, married Christopher Uichmoiid, F.sq. of lli|jhh(‘:id ( asile, 
in the couiily of Cuudicrland, descended from an ancient laiinl\ 
of that name, lord-> ol Corby (.astle, in the same eonatv, so(ui 
alter the Conquest, and which they clienated about the lath (tf 
Edward the Second, to Andrea de llarcla, llarl of Carllde. 
tliis faniiiy was Sir I'lionuis de Raigemmiit (miles auratus), 111 the 
reign of King Edward the First, who appears to ha>e j>rcall\ 
distinguished himself at the sicjje of l\aeila\ei‘oe, with William 
Baron ol J.e\hoiiriie. In an am ient heraldic poem now eMaiil, 
and preserxed in tin* British Museum, dc'.enhing that siege. In'- 
arms an' slated to In*, Or, ? Bars (Jemelhs Gules, and a (diu l Ok 
the same home hj his disecndanls at llu' present d:i> The 
flichmoiids removed to their Castle ol lliglihe.al in the u'lgii ol 
Heni\ tin; l,i;;l(!ii, when (he then i epresciilativ i; of tin* laiudy 
marruNl ’d.ngin'l, daughter of .Sir Hugh l.owthei, li) the Eadv 
Dorolhy de ( Idlord, only «hild by a second mnriia{;e ol llenrs 
Lord Cliliord, great givind.son ol John Lord (.llKbrd, b> l.li/ahelh 
j, f’ercy, daugUlerol lleuiv (surnamed Jlotspur) Jiy I’li/.ahelh .Moi - 
timer; Axhich said Elizabeth was daughter of lidward IMorliiner, 
third Earl of MaiThe, b\ Philippa, sole duu;;hler and heiress o( 
Lioned, Duke of Clarence. 

The third in descent from the ahove-nicntioned .Tidiri Bieh- 
tnond bccaine the representative of the families of Vain, ol 
TrieAuinc, CalerJen, and Torcros.sock, by bis marriage with 
Mabel do Vain, the heiress of them. lbs grandson Henry 
Bichmoud died without i;»sLio, leaving five sisters mheiresses, (e.ur 
of whom married; l>ut Margaret, who married W illiam <»a!e, E.sfj 
of Whitehaven, wAs the only one who had male isMu- sur\ ivinp,^ 
she bad a son, and u daughter married to Heiuv Curweii ol 
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Wolkiiijjlon, Kscr., n'|»resoiUcd llic County of Ciimljcrland 
for ^ears in jinrliameiit, and by her had a jlauphlor mar- 
iif'fl ill .loJin Clirisliaii, Fsq. (iiou Curweii). John, son and heir of 
W illiam (iaie, married Sarah, da^phter and heiress of ChnV 
(ojihrr AVikoii of l5ar(iMVi Hall, in llie county of l.ancaster, by 
Marijaicl, annl and n.hoirrsj of Thomas Tiraddyl, Esq. of Brad- 
dyl, and (amiihcad Eiimy, in the sinuc rciinty, and had issue 
loin sons and iwod.iii^hti r^.— ist, William Wilson, died an infant; 
^(1 W'ikoM, who iqioii thedealli ol his cousin, Thoni.is Jlraddyl, 
wilhout issue, succeeded to Ills estates and look the name of 
1'iiiidd>l, in junsnaiiee ol liis \vill, hy the kiiq'/s si;;ii inaiiuid; 
:d. William, died yonng; and, 4lh. Henry rdilmiond, a liei le- 
n.ml-^;eiieral of the aimy, marned Sarah, daiqjhler ol the l\c\, B. 
IJaldwin; Marjj.iiet marked Bhhanl Greaves Towidey, Esq. of 
Eiilhoiirtie, jii the coinily of Ciiiiihiidge, and ol Bellfield, iu the 
o)uni\ of l.ancastci ; Sarah inairied to George Jiiglaud, oflJigl.ind 
Hall, in (he same couiil\. 

WiUon IWaildNl, eldest son (d John (Jale, and giandsoii of 
-Mai^;aiel llnhinond, married Jane, dan;;lilei and heire'S o( 
d.illliias <>alc, Esq. ol Catgill Hall, in the comity ol Cnniherland, 
li\ Jane, d.in;;liter and hen ess ol the lle\. Itiiinet, 1). 1> ; and, 
as lh(‘ii'le&t '.ui\i>ing male hranth ol (he families ahiw e men- 
lioncd, In' qiiarU'is, in addition to his own, llicir (lalerii.d mats 
in the lullowing order, qis a|»[iears l>y the recoids in the College 
ol .\rm- 

I si A'’ifeiil, a less azure, hctw'ocn 3 .saltiers ol the same, 

' harged with an anelior between 2 lions heads ora/ed, or, - 
Gale. 

.'d Gr, > bars gcmelles gules, and u chief or,— Bichmoiid. 

■>d. Gr, a less chequey, or and gules heUvoon 9 gerhes gules, 
— VaiiY (d Gaterleii. 

4lh. Guh's, a lijss clicquey, or aud gules between G gerhes or, 
ol I’orerossock. 

^tli. 'Argent, a heuj chequey, or and gules, for Vaux of 
rncrmaiii. 

^ Gth. 'goIcs, a cross patonce, or,— Delamore. 

• Not vert, as slaU-dhy rjiirn. 



NOTES TO 


7tli. Gules, 6 lions rampant ari;eiil, 3 , 2, aiitl 1,— Lcy- 
*1)Ournc. ‘ 

' Non: lil. 

^ Jrui his whr sltTpi<jit D.inmnilraisc . — P. if)'!. 

Dunmailraisu is one of the {jraiid passes Troni (^imherlanrl 
into Westmoreland. It lakes its name from a cairn, or pile of 
stones, erected, it is said, to the memory of Diiimiail, the i.ist 
King of Gumherlaiul. 

NoTff IV. 

Ttiilc llnutul — P. i() 5 . 

A ciicuiar entieiRlinieiit, aliout half a mile from Pcririth, is 
thus popularly termed. The cirrle within the is about otic 
hundred and M\ly jiaie*. in cln uuilernire, with openmj;>, or 
approaches, diiccllv opposite, to each other. As the ditch is on 
the inner side, it could not he intended tor the |nii'pf.se of 
defence, and it has reason.ihl^ heeii ronjecturefl, that the in- 
clo.'iine wa** d( .si|;iu*d for the '.oh'inii exercise ol leatv ol chnairy, 
and tlie cjiihankuieiU aiouiid lor the loiiMineiue ol the.speiM- 
tlU'-. 

Norr Y. 

— Mn) f <niflk •>’ mmnul aiuf stonrs of potver. — 1\ ifl.'i. 

lii>;lici lip the jiver Paiiionl ih.in Arthur’s llouiiil T.ihle. is 
a puidiMimis imli.siire (.1 ^jn-at aulu|uily, fonned hy a collection 
of ‘•loin -I upon ti..' loji ot a {;ciill\-'«luphilg hill, c.dled Ma^lmi<;h 
In the pkiin v.lin li it inciose> there stands erect an niiljewn stone 
« of lv,el\e fee' la hei^jhl. Two .similar masses are said to ha\e been 
destroyed dm in;; the inemory of man. '1 he whole appears to he 
a immuinciil of drutdical limc.s. 

Note VI. 

Thnuyli never sunhenm lould discern 

The Sin put: of ihnl SfthL tarn. — P. 167. 

The siuall l.:ke called Scales- tarn lies so deeply emhosoincil 

^ Thio more dctuiiej (;ene<do;;y of tlie family of Tricrinuin was o^li(;in{}l^ 
criil to the author hyMijor 1h.i<Ulyil of Contshcad Priory. , 
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ill the reresscs of the huge mountain called Saddleback, more 
pcM'tieally Glaramara, is of such great depth, aud so completely 
hidden hoin the sun, that it is said its beams never reach it, and 
that the ri-Hrctiou of the stars may lie seen at mid-day. 

Note VII. 

TiutadgeVs .spear. — P . 172. 

liiitadgil Castle, in Cornwall, is reported to have been the 
birth-place oi King Arthur. 

Note VIII. 

— Ciiliiiirn in iumbttms length. — P 1-2 

'Ihis was the name of King Arthur’s well-known sword, somc- 
tiuic') albO called i Acalibar. 

Non. IX. 

Ft am Jithnrs hand the (johlctjlciv. — P. 

'1 lie aullior lias an itulistiiict recollet tioii ol an ad>enlure 
siimew hilt similar to tlial w Infli is here .ueribed (i» King Arthur, 
liJMiig belallen one ol the ancient kings ol Dcnmaik. The 
hoi 11 in which the hurning liquor was jirescnied to that mo- 
nai'ih, i:> sanl slili to be [treserved in the ilo^al Museum at Co- 
[iciiliagei? 

Note X. 

A’oi inmer nor donjon could he sp ) , 

(till Lrninif ntjainsl the ninrmuij hhy. — P. 18’. 

iiWc now gained a view of the Vale of St John’s, a \ery 

narrow dell, liemmed in by mountains, through which a small 
brook makes many mcaiidcrings, wadiiiig little iiielosures of 
grass-ground, winch stretch up the rising ol the hills. In the 
t»idost pail of the dale you are struck with the appearance of an 
«nirieiit ruined castle, w liich seems to stand upon the summit of 
A little Jiioiint, tlic mountains around forming an uirqihitheatre. 
Ihls iiM'^sixe iiuhvark shows a front of various towers, and makes 
an awful, rmie, and Gothic appearance, with its lofty turrets and 
raggeddjattlemcnts; we traced the galleries, the bending arches. 



i5o 


NOTES TO 


the buttresses. The greatest antiquity stands characlcri^td in 
its architecture; the iuhabitants near it assert it is an antedilu- 
vian structure. 

"The traveller's curiosity is roused, and he prepares to make 
a nearer approach, when tliat curiosity is put upon tlie rack l>y 
his being assured, that if he advances, certain genii vlto gt)\cni 
the place, by virtue ^of their supernatural art and ncciomaiuN, 
will strip it of all its beauties, and, hy enchantment, ir.m^-lorni 
the magic walls. The vale seems adapted for the habil.ilion of 
such beings; its gloomy recesses dnd retirements look like hannts 
of evil spirits. There was no delusion in the report; wv weic 
.soon convinced of its truth; for this piece of aiiLiquiij, so \enc- 
rnhlp and noble in its asjiect, as we drew near, changed ll.sligiiir, 
and proved no other than a .shaken inasbi\e pile of roi ks, v bn !: 
.stand in (be midst of this little vale, disunited fnuu tbc .idjoitiing 
inoniitains, and have .so niuoli the real form and ivsciuI/I.uk'c oI 
a tMatle, that they l>oar (he name of the Castle Itocks ol i^t Jidin • 
— Ill ^cul^so^’s liu uisiivi to thx: La^cs, p. 121. 

Note XI. 

Thr Savona fo siiljcrtloii brought. — P. iSJ. 

.\rthur IS said to Iijnc dcle.'itcd the Saxons in twelve pifibcd 
b.ittles, and to ha\e acliicvcd the other feats alluded to in tbc 
text 

Note XU. 

There Momlt of the iron i^are, etc. — P. iSa. 

The cliaracters named in the following stanza arc all of tbeiii 
more or less distinguished in the romances whicli treat of King 
Arthur and his Round Table, and their names arc strung toge- 
ther according to the cs^blished custom of iniii.streU upon such 
occasion.^; for example,"' in the ballad of the marriage of Sir 
Gawaine ; 


Sir Lancelot, Sir Stephen boldc, 
They rode with daye, 

And, foremost of the companye, 
There rode the stewarde Kaye. 
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Soc did Sir Banicr, and Sir Boret 
And c'ke Sir Garratte keen, 

Sir Tristram too, that gentle knight, 

To the forest fresh and green ^ 

Note XIII. 

And I mu rlol, that evermore 

Loo/t'd sVd'n-unAC on. the queen . — P. i 8 G. 

T’nou ihis drlicate subject hear Richard Rohinson, citizen of 
\ oiuiou, in his As'j^’iflon of King Arthur: 

r.iit .'IS i( I*, a thing sufficiently ajiparent that she (Guen- 
i'\ev, A\ I(c of King Arilmr) was beautiful, so it is a thing doubt- 
<‘d wlit'ilior wa'. clia te, Y<’a or no. Truly, so far as I can with 
hoiiesln*, I \\(ni:(l (ho iiiipayred honour and lame of noble 

u <111100 lint yot llio tiutli of the historic pluckes me by the 
and vMllcdi mo not oindy, hot cmnmandeth me to declare 
wImI ilie aiK'K’iil'. h.i\(! diemed of her. To wrestle or contend 
Midi so guat .mthoritie were indeed unto me a coiilro\orsie, and 
dial gUMte.M — < .tionrf himj Arihurc. Impnntrd h) John ff’oljr. 


Noti: XIV. 

• I In rr <i)( / f(n,t UJ/.'O /ored thru ncnjhhotu s' uu'i)cs^ 
hA (tne ti !.n loved Ins own. — P. iJu;. 

« III oiii loi l.idu i'.’ lyme, when papislrie, a.s a slaiulj ng poole, 
coven'll .in! ov ei II..we,l all T.iiglaiid, fewe books were read in 
oiir longu.*, u ri.nnc bookesof chcvalric, as ihe^ said, lor 

pastime and plc.-fiiiv, wMih, as some say, were made in the 
nion.i'.ti'iie,-.. In iille monks or wanton chaiion.s. As one for 
example, /.</ i..r.rlr d'.hlhnn ; llic whole pleasure of which hook 
l.imledi in two .speciall [ o^iUs, in opcii munslaugliter and hold 
bawdry; in wliiclj bouke they be* counted the noblest kiiightes 
ili.it do kill mint men widnmt any (juarrell, and commit fowlest 
.idoiilli'iii s by .Eldest sliiltes; as Sir Laiincelot, with the wife of 
King Aidinr, lii> master; Si|^ristram, with the wife of King 
Marke, Ins mule ; Sir Laineroclie, with the wife of King Lote, that 
was his own aunt. Tlii.s is good stuffe for wise men to laugh at. 
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or honest men to take pleasure at, yet I know when (iod’s BiMe 
was banished the court, and La Mortc d’Arthnio n'leivod into 
the prince’s chamber.»— Asciiam’s Schoolmaster. 


Note XV. 

, valiant Carodac, 

fP'ho won the cup of gold. — P. 1 8 j^. 

See the comic tale of the Boy and the Mantle, in the lliird \ 0 ' 
lume of Percy’s Beliques of Ancient Poetry, from tlu; Ilrctoii or 
Norman original of which Ariosto is supposed to li.ise taken Ins 
Tale uf the Enchanted Cup. 
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FIELD OF WATEULOO; 

A POKM. 


Valois Jirnvrd youog £<l\\ard’.< {*011116 hand, 

And .\lh<Tl lush’d on Henry’s way-worn iKinrl, 

Wiih Kurojic ^ chosori sons in arms renown’d, 

V'el not on Vere’s Iiold arclieis loii {5 they look’d, 

Noi /Xiidli'j's squires nor Mowbray ’> yeomen brook d — 

They saw their standard fall, and left their nionarcb bound 

Akensidi. 
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THE 


1)1 CHESS OF WELLINGTON, 

PRINCESS OF WATERLOO, 

etc. etc. etc. 

THE FOLLOWING VERSES 

AKE MOSr UESPECTIL'LLT IJiSCniBID 
BY 


THE AXjTIIOII. 






I lEi.l) OF WATERLOO. 


I. 

Fair Brussels, tliou art far behind, 
Tii()uj;li, <>ii the inorniii})' wind, 

^Ve yet may lioar the liour 
PealM over orchard and canal, 

Willi voice ]>rolon(j’d and measured fall, 
Frojii proud Saint Michael’s tower. 

Th y woikI, dark Soignics, liolds us now, 
AVherc ihe tall beeches’ glossy bough 
For many a league around, 

'With l)irch and darksome oak between, 
Spreads tleep and far a pathless screen, 

Of tangled lorest ground. 

Stems planted close by stems defy 
The adventurous foot — the curious eye 
F'or access seeks in vain ! 

And the brown tapestry of leaves, 

Strew’d on the blighted ground, receives 
Nor sun, nor air, nor rain. 
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No opcnin}^; glade dawns on our way, 

No streamlet, glaiieiiig to the ray, 

Our woodland path has cross’d ; 

And tlio straight causeway which we tread 
Prolong, s a line of dull arcade, 

Unvar^ ing through the unvaried shade. 
Until in distance lost. 


II. 

A brigliter, livelier scene succeeds; 

In groups tlu* s(‘attering wood jccedes, 
Hedge-rows, and huts, and sunny meads, 
And corji-lu lds glance between; 

The peasanr, at his labour blitiiie, 

Plies th(' hook’d staff and shorten’d scytln 
Put w h(‘n llicse ears were green, 

Placed close w ithin desi ruction’s scope, 
Full litlle was that rustic’s hope 
Their ri|)ciiiu{^ to have seen! 

And, lo, a liauilci and its fane : — 

Let not the [;azer with disdain 
Their architecture view; 

For yonder rmie ungraceful shrine, 
iVnd dis|)ropoiTion’d spire, arc thine, 
Immortal VVateuloo! 

III . 

Fear nottlie heat, though full and high 
The sim has seoreh’d the autumn sky. 

And scarce a forest straggler now 
To shade us spreads a green-wood hough. 
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These fields have seen a hotter day 
Than eVr was fired by sunny ray. 

Yet one mile on — yon shatter’d hed{;e 
Crests the soft hill whose long sniiooth ridg 
Looks on the field below, 

And sinks so gently on the dale, 

That not (he folds of Ileauty’s veil 
In easier curves can flow. 

Hrief space from rhence, the ground again, 
Ascending slowly from the plain, 

Forms an opposing screen, 

Which, with its crest of upland ground, 
Shills the horizon all around. 

The softetfd vale between 
Slopes smooth and fair for courser’s tread; 
Not tlie most timid maid need dread 
To give her ..now-wliitc palfrey head 
On lliat wide stubble-groniid. 

Nor wood, nor tree, nor hush arc tlierc, 
Her eoiirse to intercept or scare. 

Nor fosse nor fence are found, 

Save wber(.', from out her shatter’d bowers, 
Rise lliigomonl’s dismantled towers. 

IV. ' 

Now, sce’st tli.*j^i aught in this lone scene 
Can tell of that which late hath been ? — 

A stranger might reply, 
a The bare extent of stubble-plail^^ 

Seems lately lighten’d of its grain ; 

And yonder sable tracks remain, 

Marks of the peasant’s ponderous wain, 
When harvcsl-homc was nigli. 
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On these broad spots of trampled {yrouiid. 
Perchance the rustics danced sucli round 
As Teniers loved lo draw ; 

And where the earth seems scorch’d by flame. 
To dress the homely feast they came. 

And toil’d the kerchiePd vilki^jc dame 
Around her fire of straw.’) — 

V. 

So deem’st thou — so each morlal deems, 

Of that which is from that which seems : 

But other harvest here 
Than that which peasant’s scythe demamh. 
AV^^s {jather’d in by sterner h^ds, 

With bayonet, blade, and spear. 

No vul(par crop was theirs to reap, 

No stinted harvest thin and cheap ! 

Heroes J)efore each fatal sweep 
Fell tliick as ripen’d (jrain; 

And ere the dai’keninj}* of the day. 

Piled hi{jh as autunm shocks, there lay 
The yhastly harvest of the fray, 

The corpses of the slain. 

% VI. 

Ay, look again — that line so black 
And trampled marks the bivouack, 

Yon deep-graved ruts, the artillery’s track. 
So oft|p lost and won ; 

And close beside,, the harden’d mud 
Still shows w here, fetlock-deep in blood, 

The fierce dragoon, through battle’s flood, 
Dash’d the hot wrar-horsc on. 
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'riir<(' spots of (.'xravalioii loll 
TIjo i‘.'iva(;'ii of t[io J)iirslin(j shell — 

AikI frol’st thou not the tahilecl steam, 

That re<‘ks ajjaiiist the sultry beam, 

From ]yoii(ler trenched mound ? 

The ]>estilenti.il fumes declare 
That ( lnrna{]e has replenisird there 
Her (;arncr-honsc profound. 

VII. 

Far other harvest-home and feast. 

Than claims the boor from scythe released, 
On these^oreh’d lields were known ! 
Death hov^d o’(»r the maddening; rout, 
And, in the thrilling battle>sboul. 

Sent for the bloody banquet out 
A summons of bis own. 

Throiqj'li rolling smoke the Demon’s eye 
Could well each destined {juest espy, 

Well could his car in ecsiacy 
Disliiifpiish every lone 
That fill’d the chorus of the fray — 

From cannon-roar and trumpet-bray, 
From charging squadrons’ wild hurrn^ 
From the >Aild dang that mark’d their way 
Down to the dying groan, 

And the last sob of life’s decay 
When bnjath was all hut flotif^. 

VIII. 

j 

Fe.ist on, stern foe of mortal life, 

Feast on ! — but think not that a strife, 
With such promiscuous carnage rife, 
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Protracted space may last ; 

The deadly tii(j of war at leuglli 

Must limits find in linnian stren^yth, 

And cease wlien these are pass’d. 

Vain hope! — tliat morn’s u’erclouded sun 

Heard the wild shout of fijjlit Le^jun 

Ere he attain’d his heifjht, 

And throu(yli the war-smokt* voh lined hi{‘li 

Si ill peals that uiireinittcd cry, 

Tlioupjh now he stoops to Jiij^ht. 

Tor ten lonp, hours of doubt and dread, 

Fresh succours from the extended head 

(3f either hill the contest fed : 

* 

kSiUI down the slope they drew, 

The char(*c of columns paused nol, 

Nor ceased the storm of shell and shot; 

For ail that war could do, 

Of skill and force, was jn oved that day. 

And turn’d not yet the doubtful i’ray 
On bloody AVaterloo, 

IX. 

Pale Pirusscls! ihen what thoughts were thine, 
When ceaseless from the distant line 
Continued thunders came! - 
Each burgher held his breath, to hear 
These forerunners of havoc near, 

Of rapine and of flame. 

What ghastly sights Avere thine to meet, 
When, rolling through thy stately street, 
TheVoimded shovv’d their mangled plight 
In token of the imfinish’d fight. 
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Ainl iVoiii narli an;yiil.slL-la(l(‘ii wain 
'I’Lf l>l(*otl-<lrops laiil tliy tliist like lain! 
lio\x oflcn in llu* distaiif 
llr.ir<.rsr llioii dif: liivacIcT come, 

While liiiin, sliuntiiip, to his band, 

Shoedv ldp,li her torch ami {piry brand! — 
Clieer ihcc", lair eit^ ! h'loin yon stand, 
hiipatieiit, still his onlslnTeliVl hand 
Points to his prey in vain, 

Wliile ni<idd(‘nin(; in his ea^er mood, 

And all iim\otit to 1)0 wilhstooil, 

Ih' fires the? fi^hl a^y^iiii. 

X. 

On ! On !♦) was still his stern exclaim, 

K (lonf i out the battery’s j»tv\s of llame! 

lliish OIL the h'veil d 
My stiel-elad ( iiirass.er* , ealvani'e! 

P.teli llidaii Id.-uard \\i;h his lariei*. 

My <iiMrd--j:iy chosen ehai‘j|e lor France, 
l^ianei^ anil INapo!eon!>i 
Fond aiiswi rM tiieir <!< ( laiininj)’ shout, 
(Ji<4;,inj; the mandate A\hieh siait out 
Tiaar braxest an<^ llnar best to dare 
The fate their laMiler shnniiM to share. 

Put 111:, liib eoinitrOs sword and shield, 

Still ill the hatlle-l'i ont reveard, 

Where dan^r;cr fieieest swept tlie field, 

(lame like a beam of li’j'.ht, • 

fa aeiioii prompt, an seiiienee ])iief — 
u Soldiers, stand firm In exclaim’d the ChieC, 
ii l'ni(}lajid sliall leil the fi(jht!» 
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XL 

On came the whirhvind — like the last 
But fiercest sweep of tempest blast — 

On came the whirl w ind — steal-fleams broke 
Like lifhtiiiiif throiifh the rollinf smoke. 

Tlje war Avas w^akeil anew, 

Three hundred cannon-months roar’d loud, 
And from their throats, witli flash and cloud, 
Their showej-s of iron tlin‘AV. 

Beneath ihcli* fire, in full career. 

Hush’d on the ponderous cuirassier. 

The lancer couch’d his ruthl(\ss spear, 

And hurj'yiiif as to havoc ncar^ 

The cohorts’ eagles Hew. 

In one dark torrent broad and sfrouf, 

The advancinf onset roll’d alonf, 

Forth barbiiif er’d by fierce acclaim. 

That from the shroud of smoke and flame, 
Peal’d Avildly the imperial name. 

XU. 

But on the British heart Averc lost 
The terrors of the chary inf host; 

For not an eye tlie storm that vi^wv’d 
Cliaiifed its proud fiance offijrtitude, 

Nor Avas one forward footslt p staid, 

As dropp’d the dyinf and the dead. 

Fast as, their ranks the thunders tear. 

Fast tBby rencAv’d each serried square; 

And on the wounded and the slain ^ ^ 
,.^losed their diminish’d files afain, 
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Till from their line scarce spears’ lenfjths three, 
Einer(jiij(j from the smoke they see 
Helmet and plume and panoply, — 

Then Avaked their fire at once ! 

Each musketeer’s revolvin{]^ knell, 

As fast, as regularly fell, 

As when tliey practise to display 
Their discij>linc on festal day. 

Then down went helm and lance, 

Down A\ere llie eagle banners sent, 

Down reeling stecids and riders went, 

Corslets were pierced, and pennons rent; 

And to augment the fray, 

Wheel’d full against their staggering flanks, 
TIjc English horsemen’s foaming ranks 
Forced their resistless way. 

Then to the musket-knell succeeds 

Tluj clash of swords — the neigh of steeds — 

As pli(‘s the smith his claiigiii{y trade, 

Against the cuirass rang the blade; 

And while amid their close array 
The well-served cannon rent their way, 

And while amid their scatter’d hand 
Raged the fierce rider’s bloody brand. 

Recoil’d in common rout and fear, 

Lancer and guard and cuirassier. 

Horsemen and foot, — a mingled host, 

Their leaders fall’n, their standards lost. 

XIII. 

T^.en, Wellington ! thi^ piercing eye 
This crisis caught of destiny. 

1 2 


VOL. VI. 
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The British host had stood 
That morn ’{gainst rliaqi^c of sword and lance, 
As their o^\n ocean-rocks hold stance, 

But Avlieii tliy voice had said, « Advance !» 

Tliey were their ocean’s flood. — 

O Thou, Avhose inauspicious aim 
Hath wrought thy host this Jiour of shame, 
Think’st thou thy broken bands will bide 
The terrors of yon rushing (ide? 

Or will thy Ohoseri brook to fed 
Tlic British sliock of levcll’d steel? 

Or dos( thou turn thine eye 
Where coming squadrons gleam afar, 

And fresh (T thunders wake the Avar, 

And other standards lly? — 

Think not lhat in yon columns, file 
Thy conqiuTing troops from distant Dyle 
Is Blitcher yet uiiknoAiii? 

Or dwells not in thy memory still 
(Heard frccjueiit in thine liour of ill), 

What notes of Jiatc and veiqjeaiice thrill 
In Prussia’s trninpel tone? — 

What yet remains? — shall it be thine 
To head the relics of thy line 
In one dread effort more? — 

The Uoinaii lore thy leisure loved, 

And thou cans! tell what fortune prOA'cd 
That chieftain, Avho, of yore, 

Ambition’s dizzy pqths essay’d, 

And with tlie gladiators’ aid 
For empire enterprized — 

ITj&fUc^d the cast his rashness play’d, 
not the victims he had made. 
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Du{j Ills red (^rnve witli liis own blade, 

And on the Held he lost was laid, 
Abhorr’d— but not despised. 

XIV. 

lint if reyolves thy fainter thought 
t>ji .sal'etv — howsoever bought, 

Then Oirii tliy fearful rein and ride, 
Tlioiigli twice ten thousand men have died 
On this evenlfiiJ day, 

To (jild ihe military fame, 

Which thou, for life, in trafHe lame 
Wilr l)arter thus away. 

Shall future ag(‘s tell this tale 
Of inconsistence faint and frail? 

And art thou lie of Lodi’s bridge, 
Marengo’s Held, and Wagrain’s ridge! 

f)r is thy soul like mountain-tide. 

That, swcH’d hy w inter sloriii and shower, 
llolls down ill turbulence of power 
A torrent lierec and wide; 

’Heft of these aids, a rill obscure. 

Shrinking^ unnoticed, mean, and poor, 
Whose channel shows ilisplay’d 
The wrecks of its impetuous course. 

But not one symjitom of the force 
By which these wrecks were made! 

XV. 

Spur on thy way ! — since now thine ear 
lias brook’d thy veterans’ wish to bear. 



268 THE FIELD OF WATERLOO. 

Who, as tliy flight lliey eyed, 

Exclaim’d — while tears of anguish came, 
Wrung forth by pVide and rage and shame, 
a Oh that he had but died !» 
ilut yet, to sum this hour of ill, 

Look, ere thou leavest the fatal 
Back on yon broken ranks — 

Upon whose wild confusion gleams 
The moon, as on the troubled streams 
When rivers break their banks, 

And, to the ruin’d peasant’s eye, 

Objects half seen roll swiftly by, 

Down the dread current hurl’d — 

So mingle banner, wain, and gun, 

Where the tumultuous flight rolls on 
Of warriors, who, when morn begun, 
Defied a banded world. 

XVI. 

List — frequent to the hurrying rout, 

The stern pursuers’ vengeful shout 
Tells, that upon their broken rear 
Bages the Prussian’s bloody spear. 

So fell a shriek was none, 

W’hen Beresina’s icy flood 

Redden’d and thaw’d with flame and blood, 

And, pressing on thy desperate way. 

Raised oft and long their wild hurra, 

The children of the Don. 

Thine ear no yell of horror cleft 
So ominous, when, all bereft 
Of aid, the valiant Polack left ~ 
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An , left by tbee — found soldier’s grave 
III licipsic’s corsc-encumber’d wave. 
1^’ale, in these various perils past, 
(b'j'erved thee still some future cast : — 
^)ii ilie dread die thou now hast thrown 
. langs not a single field alone, 

Nor one campaign — thy martial fame, 
Hiy empire, dynasty, and name, 

Have felt the final stroke ; 

And now, o’er thy devoted head 
I'he last stern vial’s wrath is shed. 

The last dread seal is broke. 

XVII. 

Since live thou wilt — refuse not now 
before these demagogue's to bow, 

Late ol>jccts of thy scorn and hate, 

Who shall thy once imperial fate 
Make ivordy theme of vain debate, — 

Or shall we say, thou stoop’st less low 
In seeking refuge from the foe. 

Against whose heart, in prosperous life, 
Thine hand hath ever held the knife? — 
Such homage hath been paid 
by Homan and by Grecian voice. 

And there were honour in the choice, 

If it were freely made. 

Then safely come— in one so low, 

So lost,— we cannot own a foe ; 

"J'bough dear experience bid us end, 

1 thee we ne’er can hail a friend.*— 
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Come howsoe’er — but do not Ijido 
Close in thy heart that (jerin of pride, 

Ere while by gifted bard esj>ic;(J, 

That «yet irnjierial hoj)e ;»> 

Think not that for a fresh rebound, 

To raise ambition from the ground, 

We yield thee means or scope. 

In safety come but ne’er n^piin 
Hold type of independent rei(;ii ; 

No islet calls thee lord, 

We leave thee no confederate band, 

No symbol of thy lost comiuaAd, 

To he a da^^j^jer in the hand 

i^’roin which we wremdi’d the sword. 

Win. 

Vet, e’en in yon sequester’d spot, 

May worthier conquest ])e thy Jot 
Tlian yet thy life has known ; 
Conquest,* unbou[];ht by blood or barm, 
That needs not foreijjn aid nor arm, 

A triumph all thine own. 

Such waits thee when thou slialt controul 
Those passions wild, that .-.tiibhorni soul. 
That niarr’d thy prosperous scene ; — 
Hear this — from no unmoved heart, 
Which sighs, comparing what thou aivv 
With what thou might’st have been ! 




XIX. 


Thou, too, whose deeds of fame renew’d 
|Bankrupt a nation’s gratitude, 
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To tliiiic* own heart must owe 

More? than the meed she can Ijeslow. 
h'or not a ])eo|ile\s just aecdaiiii, 

]\ol tiie lull hail o( Europe’s lame, 

!ty prince’s smih's, thy sSafe’s decree, 

'rhe <lufal rauh, the jjar*er’<l knee, 

INot these such pure dcdij;ht alford, 

As that, Jiaii(;iji[; up tliy sword, 

AVell iiia>’st thou think, u I'his honest steid 
AY as <w'ei* di aw n I’or piil)lic Aveal ; 

And, such was ripjjllhl Heaven’s decree, 
ISe’er sheathed uid(‘ss A\ilh victory !» 

XX. 

Jjook lorlh, one(‘ more, willi sorien’d h(.*art, 
Ihe IVom tlie field ol lame A\e part; 
'rriuiiiph and Sorrow border near, 

And Joy ol’t melts info .i 1(»ar. 

Alas! wliai links of lo\e that morn 
Has War’s rude hand asunder torn ! 

For ne’er was field so sternly foii{;h(, 

And ne’c’r was c*oii<jiiest dealer hou(;lit. 
Here piletl in coiniiioii slaiip,liter sleeji 
Tliose Avlioni aneetioii loii^j shall weep ; 
Here rests the sii e, that ne’er shall strain 
His orjdians to his heart again ; 

The son, whom, on bis native shore, 

The parent’ .s voice sliall bless no more ; 

The bridegroom, who has hardly press’d 
’lis ]>liishing consort to liis breast; 

.I'e husband, whom tlirongli many a year 
Long love and mutual faith endear. 
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Tlion can’st not name one tender tie 
But here dissolved its relics lie ! 

O, when thou sec’st some mourner’s veil 
Sliroud her thin form and visape pale. 

Or mark’s! the matron’s l)urslin{j tears 
Stream when the stricken drum she hears; 
Or see’st liow manlier {jrie?f, suppress’d, 

Is lahouriiif;- in a father’s breast, — 

With no enquiry vain pursue 
The cause, hut think on Waterloo ! 

XXL 

IVriod of honour as of woes, 

What liri{»ht careers ’t was thine to close !- 
Mark’d on thy roll of blood what names 
To Britain’s memory, and to Fame’s, 

Laid there their last immortal claims ! 
Thou saw’st in seas of (}ore expire 
Bedoubted Picton’s soul of fire — 

Saw’st in the mingled carnage lie 
All that of PoNsoNBV could die — 

De Lancy change Love’s bridal-wreath 
For laurels from the hand of Death — 
Saw’st gallant Miller’s failing eye 
Still bent where Albion’s banners fly. 

And Cameron, in the shock of steel, 

Die like the offspring of Lochiel; 

And generous Gordon, ’mid the strife, 

Fall while he watch’d his leader’s life. — 
jMi ! though her guardian angel’s shield 
Bjlilccd Britain’s hero through the field. 
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Fate not tlie less her power made kno\Mi 
Throu^jli his friends’ hearts to piorec his own 

XXII. 

hor^jivo, hravc Dead, the imperfect lay ; 
Who may your names, your nmnher, say, 
What hi(yli-strun{]^ harp, what lofty line, 

To each the dcar-earn’d praise assijjn, 

From hi{(h-horn chiefs of martial fame 
To the poor soldier’s lowlier name? 

Lifylitly ye rose that dawning day, 

From your cold couch of swamp and clay. 
To (ill, before the sun was low, 

The bed that morning cannot know. — 

Of I may the tear the green sod steep. 

And sacred he the heroes’ sleep, 

Till time shall cease to run ; 

And ne’er beside their nolde grave 
May liriton jiass, and fail to crave 
A blessing on the fallen brave, 

Who fought with Wellington. 

XXIII. 

Farcwtill, sad Field ! whose blighted face 
Wears desolation’s withering trace ; 

Long shall my memory retain 

Thy shatter’d huts and trampled grain, 

W^ith every mark of martial wrong, 

Tliat scathe thy towers, fair Hougomont ! 
Yet thougli thy garden’s green arcade 
1 he marksman’s fatal post was made, 
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'riiou{yli on lliy sliatler’d beeches fell 
T1 le blended ra{y<* of shot and shell, 
Thoiij;h from thy blacken’d ]K>rtals torn 
Their fall tliy hli(»hled fruit-lrees jijourn 
lias not such liavot'k bought a name 
Tinniortal in the rolls of fame? 

Yes — Aginc'ourt may be forgot, 

And Cressy be an unknown s]>ot. 

And lllenheiju’s name be new, 

Hut still in story and in song, 

l^'or many an age reniernher’d long, 

Shall live the Towers of I Joiigoniont. 

Ami Field of Waterloo. 



(<0NCU:.SlON. 


Sn iv.N fide (d hitjnaii Time ! llint know’st nut 
Jliil, s^^e(•J)i^{• fi’oni tlie cradle to tlu* toiiil). 

Hear St ever downward on tliy dusky breast 
Successive {;enerations to their doom ; 

While tliy eajiaeious stream has equal roojn 
For the {;ay l)ark ^vhere pleasure’s streamers sport. 
And lor the prison-sliip ol* {piilt and |;looni, 

The li^lier-skiir, and har(;e that l)ears a (!Ourt, 

Still wal'tinp, onward all to one dark sihmt j>ort. 

Stern tide ol liinej! tliion[;li wlial mysterious ehaiige 
Of lio]>e and fear liave our frail barks be(*n driven 
For ntj’er, l)el'ore, vicissitude so strange 
Was to one race of Adam’s offspring given. 

And sure such varied change of sea and heaven, 

Sucli lujexjiected hursts of joy and woe. 

Such fearful strife as that where W'C liave striverjj 
Succeeding ages ne’er again shall know, 

Until the awful term when thou shall cease to flow. 
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9.76 

AVcll hast thou stood, my couniry ! — llie brave hylif 
Hast wcirniaintain’d throu{>Ii (jood rej)ort and ill ; 
In ihy just cause and in thy native ruiglil, 

And in Heaven’s (jrace and justice conslant still 
Whether the banded prowess, strcn(jtli and ski^’ 

Of half the world against thee stood array’d, 

Or when, with better views and freer will, 
llcside thee iMirope’s noblest drew the blade, 
riach emulous in arms the Ocean Queen to aid. 


Wtdl thou art now repaid — though slowly rose, 

And struggled long with mists thy blaze of fajnr, 
While like the dawn that in the orient glows 
On the broad wave its earlier lustre came ; 

'Hien eastei n E|}\pl saw the growing flame, 

And Mnida’s myrtles gleam’d bencatli its ray, 
Where first the soldier, stung with generous shame, 
llivall’d the heroes of the wat’ry way. 

And wash’d in focmen’s gore unjust reproach away. 


N6w, island Empress, wave thy crest on high, 
And bid the banner of tliy patron flow, 
(rallant Saint George, the flower of chivalry ! 

For thou hast faced, like him, a dragon foe, 
And rescued innocence from overthrow^, 

And trampled down, like him, tyrannic iniglil, 
And to the gazing world* may’st proudly show 
The chosen emblem of thy sainted knight, 

^0 quell’d devouring pride, and vindicated 1 
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Yel 'in id the roni'idence of ju.st renown, 

Ueiiowii dear-hou^jht, but dearest thus aequircd, 
'Vrite, Britain, write the irioral lesson down ; 

’*'is not alone the iieait with valour lired, 
hscipline so dreaded and adniii ed, 

iny a field ol bloody eonquest known ; 

. — Such may by fame be lin'(‘d — by {;old be hirefl — 
'T is constancy in the (jood cause alone, 

Best justifies the meed tliy valiant sons Jiave won. 




NOTES. 


Noti. 1. 

riir ^wasnnt^ nt his lahonr hli(lu\ 

l*ln ' the luHik'tl sliifl mid slmitiu'd S(}llt<\ — P. aftH. 

'I lie rc.ijiiT in l-l.uidcrs cnrrios iii Ins li'll hand ii stirk with an 
iron liook, with nhir h hu colIiTts as nnuh [p'<nn a.s ho can cut at 
0110 with n sliort scathe, which he holds in his iii;lit hand. 

Thev c.irry on this double jiiocess with gieal s|ni il and dexterity. 

Nojr 11 . 

/*a/c Unisscls ' ihcn ivluif ihoiujlils wire llimr.-^-V. vfi?. 

It was allimied h^ tin* jivisoneis of war, ih.il l!ii()na|)arte had 
proinisfil his army, in ease oF \ict()ry, Iwcnt^-iour hours' plun- 
der oF the city oF hriissels. 


Note III. 

*1 Confront fliv hctlrry,^ /t/iev of fame! 

Jl{u**li on llif It'vcll'd ifun!» — P. 'iGd. 

The charactenslic obstinacy o‘ Napoleon was ne\er more fully 
displaced than in what we may he jierinitted to hu])e will prove 
the last of his fields, lie wotihl listen to no adiice, and allow of 
no obstacles. An eye-witness has jjiven the followinjj account of 
his deirieaiionr towards the end of the .iction : — 

•• It was ne.ir seven o’clock ; lUionaparte, who, till tlicn, had 
ronia' .mI upon the rid(;e of the hill wlieucc he could l)e.st behold 
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wliat passed, contemplated, with a stern countenance, the scene 
of this horrible slaiijjhtfM-. 'I'hc more that obstacles seemed to 
multiply, the more his obstinacy seemed to increase. He became 
indijjnant at these unforeseen dil'Iiculties; and, far from fearing 
to push to extremities an army whose coiiFulence in him was 
boundless, lie ccasccl not to pour down fresh Iroop.s, and to pi e 
orders to march forward— to charge with the bayonet— to carry 
by storm. He was repeatedly iiifurined, Iroui diflerent ])oiiits, . 
that the day went a^piinst him, and that the lroop» seemed to J»e 
disordered; to which he oidy replied, — ‘ ii’/i nimnt ! rn muintr 
•i One general sent to infonn the Finperor that lie w'as in a posi- 
tion which he could not maintain, because it was commanded by 
a batteiy, and requested to kiiow% at the same lime, in wbat way 
he should protect Ins di\isioii from the miirdemus (ire ol the 
English artillery. ‘ Let him storm flie hattcTy,' replied Itaoiia- 
pnrte, and (imiod his hark on the aid-de-camp who hi ought the 
message . » — JlvlaUon tic /</ hatnillc du Monl Sfiint-Jcnn, Parun Tcinotn 
Oviilaire. Paris, iHi5, 8 vo. p. Si. 

Note IV. 

The fate their Leader slumiid to share — P. .16 
It has been reported that J'lUonaparle charged at the head of 
his guards at the last jicriod of this dreadful cunllict. This, how- 
ever, is not accurate. He caitie down, indeed, to a hollow part 
of the high road leading to Charleroi, within less than a rpiarter 
of a mile of the farm of La llaye Sahitc, one of the points most 
fiercely disputed. Here he harangued the guards, anri iiilormed 
them that his preceding operations liad destroyed the hritish 
infuiitry and cavalry, and that they had on!^ to support the fire 
of the artillery, wliieh they were to attack with the bayonet.— 
This exhortation was received with shouts of /7w CEmpercurj 
which wcrii heard over all our line, and led to an idea that \a- 
poleoii was charging in person. Hut the guards were led on by 
Ney; nor did Huoiiaparte approach nearer the scene of action a 
than the spot already nientiuned, which the rising hanks on each 
> side rendered secure from all such halls as did not come in a 
l^traimlit line. He witnessed the earlier part of the battle fi mu 
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])1acos yet more remolo, j)nr(ii‘u];)i]^ from ;iii oi)Scr\alory >vliicli 
liiid l>cen jd.'ued llierc I>y llio ol llic Ni'tlierI.ni(Uy some 

weeks bcioic, Inr tlie |iurjn»se <ii «.ur\c‘^ iii{j llie (oimfiy.* It is 
lOt iiioaut to inter from lliese jt.ii lu iilars ili.it Napoleon showed, 
lliat liieiiior.dde ommsioii, the le.ist (lelieieney in personal 
eoura{)C; on the eontrary, he e\iiHed the yieate*.t eoiiijiosure and 
prespuee of mind dnriii{; the witole .n tioii Riil it is no h’ss true 
that report lias (MTed in asd ihin;; to liim .tn\ dc'sperate idforts of 
Aalour for rei'overy of the li.itlh*; and it«is rem.nkahle, tliat dur- 
iii{j the whole ciiin.nje, none oi Ins suite weie eillier killed or 
wounded, wlierea-^ s(;areel^ i>ne ot llie Duke of Wellington’s per- 
sonal aticndjnts e>>eaped unhurt. 

Non: V. 

« i:iujlan(l Mf ti ll the fi jlit I 

Ill riding up to a regiment wliieli ^^as hard pressed, the Duke 
railed to the men, « Soldiers, -we must ne\er he heat,- what will 
they say in i'aigldiid?» It is needless to say how this appeal was 
answered. 

Non: VI. 

< j!l<i fdu's ihc iiimlli liiS ( Lmifinq Irndc, 

/itjauist tliv i uir<(',s tdiuf the Idtidf. — 1 *. 

A private soldier of (In* p'itli ngimenl e>»mp.ired the sound- 
wliich took place irnineduitely upon iJie liriliili cavalry niingling 
with those ol the enemy, to a ihouiand Unkfib at vwl*. mendinq 
pots and hdtlcs » * 


Non: VTI. 

Or will thy Clm\cn hn'oh ta fad 

The British shnrk of Irvidl’d sin 1. — P. >fi6. 

No persuasion or aulhorily could prevail upon the French 
troop', to stand (he shock ot the liayonct. The imjierial guards, 

' The mhtahes ronorniiii{| lliis ohservatorv liavc hrni mutual. The 
English supposed it was ('rt'i.U'd for the use of Buonaparte ; und a Frcpok 
wilier affirnit it w:ii coustrurUil hy the Duke of Wellington. 
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in particular, hardly stood till the British were within thirty 
yards of them, althoU(j;h the French author, already quoted, has 
put into their moutlis the magnanimous sentiment, « The guards 
never yield — they dic.» The same author has covered the plateau,' 
or eminence, of St Jean, which formed the British position, with 
redoubts and entrenchments wl^irh never had an existence. As 
4he narrative, which is in many respects curious, was written by 
an eye-witness, he was probably deceived by the appearance ot 
a road and ditch whicl^runs along part of the hill. It may be 
also mentioned, in criticising this work, that the writer states 
the Chateau of Hougomont to have been carried by the French, 
idthough it was resolutely and successfully defended during the 
\vliole action. The enemy, indeed, possessed themselves of the 
wood by which is is surrounded, and at length set fire to the house 
itself; but the British (a detachment of the Guards, under the 
. command of Colonel Macdonnell, and afterwards of Colonel 
Home) made good the garden, and thus preserved, by their des« 
perate resistance, the post which covered the return of the Duke 
of Wellington’s right flank. 
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